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Be it remembered, that on the nineteenth day of Aj^rit, 
in the thirty fourth year of the independence of the United 
States of America, ABNEK KNEELAND, of the said dis- 
trict, hath deposited in this office the title of a hQtj^, the 
right whereof he claims as proprietor, in the words" ftiSIow- 
ing, to wit. Hymns, composed by diftVrent authors, at the 
request of the Generkl Convention of Universalists of the 
New England States and Others. Adapted to public and 
private Devotion. ''As in Adam all die, even so, in Christ, 
shall all be made alive." St. Paul. **0, praise the Lord, 
all ye people, — for his mercy endureth for ever." Daxdd. 
Second edition. 

In conformity to the Act of Congress of the United States, 
intitled, ''An act for the encouragement of Learning, by »e- 
curing the Copies of Maps, Charts, and Books, to the Authors 
and Proprietors of such Copies, during the Times therein 
mentioned;" and also to an Act intitled. An Act supplemen- 
tary to An Act for the Encouinigement of Learning, by se- 
curing the Copies of Maps, Charts, and BOoksj to the au- 
thors and proprietors of such Copies during'the times there- 
in mentioned ; and extending the benefits thereof to the 
Arts of Designing, Engraving, and Etching Historical, and- 
other Prints.^' 

WILLIAM S. SHAW, 
ClerL' of the District of JMassachuaetts. 



PREFACE. 

THE General Convention of Ihe New England 
States and others, professing the gospel of the Lamb 
of God, who taketh away the sin of the world ; being in. 
the full belief of the Universality of Gospel Salration, did 
on the 17th day of September in the year of our Lord 
1807, appoint brothers Hose a Ballou, Abner 
Kneeland, and Edward Turner, approved labor- 
ers in the ministry of reconciliation, with discretionary 
powers, to furnish a FIymn Book, suitable for the various 
occurrences in public and private devotion, from the fol- 
lowing causes and motives : viz. 

Dr. ISAAC WATTS, in the opinion of the Convention, 
* has, iu almost eveir instance, extended the idea of the pun- 
ishment of sin, infinitely beyond the design of the inspired 
•nthors ; and has thereby sorely wounded the divine theme 
of devotional Psalmoily ; and this work, being the princi- 
pal one in use in the countiy, rendered it necessary that an- 
other should be introduced which might be free from the 
difficulty above mentioned. 

The various collections which have been heretofore made 
by particular societies, or brethren of the universalian or- 
der have never had so general a circulation in the country 
- as to accommodate but tew of the many believers And 
those collections containing many productions fi*om authors 
who possessed, not only limited views of the great salva- 
^ _ tion, but ideas of the tenure of atonement, contrary to the 
.■^'' divine oracles, were not, in that particular, altogether ac- 
.'o'ceptable. 

.3 The error, that a t o n e m e xt was necessary to reconcile 
f.^ our heavenly Father to his offspring, in i-oom of reconcil- 
—f% inghis unreconciled offspring to himself, is found in almost 
- • all the authors of dinne hymns 

It was a thing much desired by the Convention that the 
N rising generation might learn to sing the praises of the Cap- 
tain of our salvation, without mixing the alloy of dishonor 
in the sacred song. 

The inconsistency of calling on every thing that hath 
breath to praise the Lord, and at the same time represent- 
ing the wisdom of the Deity as laying his divine plai\ to tlve 
reverse of this universal joy, was cowsvQieTt^ %\>^^\&^ 
reason to justify a disuse of Dr. "Walltf \>Wi>t, vcv ^^Tv«.Yi^« 
aotwitbst&ttding the unrivalled beauties o^ \\\e ^<ie\.. 



17 PREFACE. 

It was at first the calculation of the Committee and the 
expectation of the Convention that the new hook would have 
heen a collection, with the addition of few original hymns ; 
but on mature consideration, the committee thought advisa- 
ble to attempt an entire new work, and not induce those 
who had heen at the expense of other hooks, to purehate 
the same hymns in ours. 

There were several imitations of Dr. Watts written be- 
fore the Committee gave up the idea of selecting from that 
author : it was, however, thought excusable if we retained 
them. 

The incumbrances have been many and peouliai*, vhieh 
^e Committee have labored under, in composing and com- 
piling the following hymns. That of our living m different 
States has proved a very material one. It was not possible, 
consistent with our parochial business, to have but a slight 
opportunity of consultation on a subject of eo much coooern. 
Hariiig been but little practised u this mode oS wri^tiiig 
was a still greater embarrassment. Yet, notwithstanding* 
our fervent desire to discharge the duties of our appowt- 
ment, and of presenting to Sie humble believers of tbe 
Abraha MIC faith, ava'iety of divine songs, suitably for 
the heavenly employment of praise to ovr UnnZf^H- 
ER> has supported us under trials which might otherwitp 
have been insurmountable. 

The committee have endeavored, in the following worlc, 
to throw as much light on the sacred text as was possible* 
and to keep the triumph of the gospel over sin and death* 
as a pole star, eonttoually in view. 

With this work« the committee have the honour of pre- 
senting an affectionate salutation to the General Conven- 
tion, humbly hoping in the Lord, that their labours, though 
inconsiderable, may, by the blessing of God, prove a com- 
fort to thousands, while they travel through the thorny paths 
of time to the city of eternal rtrjoicing, when the mortal 
SONG shall be lost in the immortal triumphs and 
ceaseless joys of the just made perfect. 

HOSRA BALLOU, 
ABNER KNKKLAND, C, Committee. 
EDWARD TURNER. 
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HYMNS. 



1. L. M. Kneeland. 

The operations of nature speak the existence of a God. 

Rom. i. 20. 

ALL nature speaks, let men give ear, 
And bow the reverential knee; 
The voice of nature they shall hear, 
The God of nature they shall see. 

2 
Behold the stars with brilliant light, 
And planets which in order move! 
They all proclaim a God of might, 
And testify a God of love. 

3 
The glorious sun, whose gentle beams 
Enliven all things here below; 
The lucid moon, with paler gleams, 
Proclaim a God that made them so. 

4 
Survey the whole capacious earth, 
The sea and land, rocks, hills, and plains; 
The God of nature gave them biith, 
And by his law the whole maintains. 

5 
Behold the trees in verdure rise! 
God's wisdom shines in all t\\c\t \ea^ev. 
Behold the birds that mount the'^Y.\<is^ 
AndjSsh that All the mighty 8eas\ 

*1 



In them is seen a God of pow'r. 
From whom all life and being came: 
Then let us alt the Lord adore, 
And bow before his matchJess name. 



2^ C. M. Kneeland. 

The same. 

XHE whole creation owns a God, 

All nature speaks his name; 
And from his own eternal word 

The whole creation came* 

The beasts, the birds, and creeping things, 

His pow'r and wisdom prove; 
The fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. 
Proclaim a God of loTe. 

3 
But when we view the creature man, 

: And contemplate his state; 
His own existence doth proclaim 
A God divinely great. 

4 
'Tis wisdom, knowledge, love divine, 

That constitute his soul ; 
Goodness, and truth, and power combine, 
To form the perfect whole. 

5 
These, like so many copious streams^ 

From God the centre flow; 
To quicken us to heav'nly things. 
That we the Lord may know. 

6 
The dear relation which I &nd^ 
jPetween, my God aod me. 



lould erer make me keep fa imnd 
A God of purity. 

3. L. M. Kneeland. 

stice and Judgment are the habitation of God's throne. 

PMdm Ixxxix. 14. 

USTICE and jadgment are God's throne, 
'ercy and truth before him stand, 
srfection is in him alone, 
nd wisdom dwells at his right hand. 

2 
by mercy and thy bonndless love, 
QT ever would we keep in mind ; 
or e?'ry grace we look above, 
or thon art ever good and kind. 

3 
oodness and mercy have no bound; 
at, like the sun's most gentle beams, 
''hich lighten all this spacious ground, 
low down to us in copious streams. 

4 
by truth, O Lord, to us impart, 
ay we the same with firmness own ; 
bhorring each delusive art, 
nd fearing thee, the Lord, alone. 

5 
ive us the light we ever need, 
iir minds with knowledge ever fill, 
*om noxious error guard our creed, 
*om prejudice defend our will. 

6 
ay all the sons of Adam^s race, 
leir ev'ry faculty improve, 
U discord thro* the world sViaW c^^a^^ 
der'rjr creature meet mVove. 



4. L. M. Kneeland. 

The Omnipotence of God displayed in his universal gOTe 
ment. Psalm xxxiii. 9. Jer. x. 23. Prov. x\i. 1, 9 
Gen. xlv. 5 1. 20. 

THE great Jehovah's mighty sway, 
The unifersai worlds obey ; 
And from his own eternal plan. 
All nature rose, and order sprang. 

2 
All pow'r is vested in his hands ; 
All things adhere to his commands ; 
In him doth all creation rest, 
Who orders all things for the best. 

3 
All that his wisdom e'er design'd 
Is executed to his mind; 
And what, to us, may evil seem, 
Is universal good, in him. 

4 
He rules the hearts of wicked men, 
Directs their steps, unknown to them. 
Restrains their wrath and sinful ways. 
When they would not increase his praise. 

5 
But when the wicked do devise. 
To do what God doth authorize ; 
Altho' they have an ill intent. 
Yet he will not the act prevent, 

6 
But sad and painful is the stroke! 
God will confound their wicked hope; 
They have not done the ill they would, 
While HE promotes the greater good. 



^ 



5« C» M« KlffEtXAlfD. 

In Tain we labor -without the blessing of God. 

SPT tiM Lord the house doth build, 
i lab*rer6 Uni in tmo; 
II the strength of workmen skill'd 
k ever raise ike ^ame. 

)t the Lord ilus city keep 
•m fire, and sword, and g^orm; 
atchful guards as well may sleep 
rise before 'ds morn* 

8 
n we plant, la ▼•in w« sow^ 
rain we till the grofisd; 
)t the Lord his skow'rs bestow, 
;h grace our labors crown* 

4 
lail we give our liibor o'ef) 
1 always idle ftta«d, 
se we lack almigbty pow'r, 
r can the world coanumd? 

5 
;hty God ! our sov' reign head! 
'bid the idle thought; 
3t it ever once be said, 
r hands were made for nought. 

<5 
srhat thy wisdom doth deviae, 
*ll do with all our might; 
rust in him who 's good and wise, 
* labors to requite, 

7 
ord alone our lot doth c^t^ 
a all our work i« doBe*, 
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We'll thank him for his favors past^ 
And trust for what's to come. 



6. C. M. Kneeland. 

God's Faithfulness and Truth. Num. ziL 19. Rom. zi, 

29. 2 Cor. i. SO. 

YE humble souls proclaim abroad 

The honors of your king; 
Show to the world a faithful God, 

His praises ever sing. 

His ways are ever just and truCi 

According to his will; 
All that he ever thought to do 
Is his own purpose still. 

3 
He never will himself deny; 
His grace he will afford: 
A God of truth can never liCf 
Or break his sacred word. 

4 
Let rivers to their sources run, 
Or streams forbear to flow; 
Or planets fall into the sun, 
And to destruction go; 

5 
Let sun and stars forget to rise, 

Or quit their blest abode; 
Or comets fall from yonder skies, 
Out of their common road; 

6 
Yet truth eternally shall reign. 

In spite of all their pow'r; 
Not all the wit of skilful men. 
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7. C. M. H, Ballou. 

The wisdom Of God in Creation. 

WHAT boundless wisdom is display'd 

la all the works of God! 
In ey'ry thing his hands have made. 

By him pronounced good. 

2 
When we suryey the golden sun, 

And mark his glorious light, 
Which since creation has begun, 

Di?ides the day from night; 

3 
Surprise and wonder fill the mind, 

And we admiring stand; 
Amaz'd if once we striye to find 

The uncreated hand, 

4 
Which gaye to nature form and birth, 

And nurs'd it by his care: 
ho ! if we look to heav'n or earth, 

The ways of God are there. 



8. L. M. H. Ball6u. 

God worketh all things, &c. 

ACCORDING to his holy will, 
The Lord his counsels doth fulfil; 
In ev'ry thing his will is done, 
Beneatfk the circuit of the sun. 

a 

The times and seasons he ordain'd, 
All in his knowledge are contain' d*, 
Nor do his purposes delay, 
As swift these seasons pass away. 
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3 

The glorious time win sarelj come, 
When Christ shall bting bis rassom^d home: 
In one all things shall gather'd be, 
In an eternal nnity. 

4 
This is the mystery reveaPtf, 
Which God in ages past cenceaf^d; 
But now made known as was designed, 
In Christ the Sa? ior of mankind. 



► 



9. C. M. H. Ballov. 

God islxyre. 

GOD, in each attribute, is lo¥^ 

Justice and mercy too^ 
By its eternal goodness moTe^ 

And ha? e no other view. 

2 
Knowledge and wisdom both agree, 

In all its gracious plan, 
To set from death, and bondage free, 

The helpless creature, man. 

3 
God's pow'r and truth are here combin'd; 

In loye they all unite; 
And, in the great eternal mind. 

Are goodness infinite. 

4 
This boundless God, all love, is ours, 

Our father and our friend; 
He doth provide with al| his pow'rs^ 

And with them doth defend. 
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10. L. M. H. Ballov. 

Hit work it perfect. 

11 thy work perfection shioes, 
I great First Cause of nature's frame, 
pow'r all nature still combines, 
shews the honor of thy name. 

iride creation swells to view, 
thousand worlds, made by thy hand, 
system keep, which wisdom drew, 
by thy pow'r in order stand. 

3 
less perfection do we see 
y rich plan of grace difine; 
I sin, to set thy creatures free- 
all thy moral beauties shine.' 

4 
aws of nature, and of grace, 
k, and perform thy heav'nly will; 
, of the universe the base, 
all thy schemes of lo? e fulfil. 



11. L. M. H. Ballou. 

The wisdom of God. 

i depths of wisdom who can find? 
3arch an uncreated mind? 
1 cTerlasting wisdom stood, 
ae brought up and nurs'd of God. 

2 
arth^s foundations deep were laid, 
lountains in the balance we^V^L^ 
om dhiaey in Tirgin youth, 
cv'ry golden line of truth. 
2 
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3 

She struck her compass, drew her lines, 
Her hand the mighty deep confines; 
She measur'd ev'ry globe or sphere, 
And mark'd the circuit they should steer. 

4 
The different seasons did ordain, 
The wat'ry clouds to give us rain, 
The winds to blow, the streams to run; 
They order keep, since time begun. 

5 
Weil she was pleas'd with all her ways; 
They sure were fix'd for endless days; 
But on the sons of Adam^s race. 
She pour'd the richest of her grace. 

6 
In them her joys excelled far, 
Tho' she controlled ev'ry star; 
Her sweet delights, and joys unknown, 
Are placing men upon her throne. 



12. L. M. II. Ballou. 

The reign of God — From the Revelations, and Isaiah 

WHEN God descends, with men to dwell, 
And all creation makes anew; 
What tongue can half the glories tell, 
Or eye the matchless wonders view? 

2 
Zion^ the desolate, shall sing. 
The wilderness with* roses bloom; 
Carmel and Sharon both shall bring 
Their spices, and their rich perfume. 
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3 
weak are strdng, the fearful bold, 
dumb shall sing in anthems sweet;' 
lame shall walk, the blind behold 
r God, and worship at his feet. 

4 
stial streams shall gently flow, 
wilderness shall joyful be: 
s on parched ground shall grow, 
gladness spring from e? 'ry tree. 

5 
wolves, with lambs, in meadows go, 
leopard 's harmless as the kid; 
lion shall no anger show, 
with the calf, shall tamely feed. 

6 
\ kings and slaves shall meet in love, 
pride shall die, and meekness reign: 
n God descends from worlds above, 
well with men on earth again. 



13. L. M. H. Ballou. 

Contemplation upon nature. 

EN nature's wonders I explore: 
sun, the moon, and stars we sec; 
stretch my thoughts to planets more, 
ch glow in vast immensity; 

ze and wonder fill my mind, 
le I behold the boundless scene; 
attempt their Cause to find, 
t clouds and darkness intervene I 
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3 
No Toic« I hearf b«t HUmee lalth, 
Be still, O mao! and humble be; 
Stretch forth thy withered am of faitt, 
And worship od the lappPaat knee. 

4. 
That arm and wisdom, tho' aDknowB, 
Which rais'd this aoi renal frame. 
Maintains a pare unspotted throne. 
And love eternal is his name. 



14. L. M. H. BA.LLOU. 

The itmc sul^act contiaued. 

TO me, what use are insects made ? 
From them what lesson may I learn? 
When, in the sunbeam or the shade^ 
I scarcely can their form discern. 

While cooling zephyrs fan, I'll rest 
Beneath the myrtle fthade, and see 
How nature hath these creatnres blesl^ 
With action, life, and liberty. 

3 
Behold them now, they toil with care, 
The wants of hunger to supply; 
Feed on effluT'a (lox'rious fare) 
Kind nature don't their wants deny. 

4 
I learn from them industry's care; 
I learn to trust a bount'ons God; 
Who doth my ample board prepare, 
And fills my soul with ev'ry good. 



^ 
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15. C. M. Kneelano. 

God only perfect. 

60 traYerseall the world around. 

To distant regions roam ; 
Perfection never can be found , 
Bnt in the Lord alone. 

2 
S^e father Abra'm full of faith, 

Persisting unto blood ; 
Yet he submits all that he hath 
Unto a faithful God. 

3 
"Were I, like Mosesy meek and low, 

Divested of my pride ; 
Pd own a God that made me so, 
And fear no pow'r beside. 

4 
Were I like Job, submissive still, 

And patient in distress; 
I'd own Jehovah^ 8 sovereign will, 
And crave his righteousness. 

5 
Had I the birth of Solomon, 

And were as just and wise; 
Like him my folly I would own, 
And Jesus only prize. 

6 
And Jesus doth a Father own, 
Who gave him all his pow'r; 
And unto him he look'd alone, 
In the distressing hour. 
*2 
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16. L. M. S, Streetiv. 

AU thiDgs established by wisdom. Proy. iii. 19. John L 3 

Col i. 10. 

NOT fickle chance, nor partial pow'r, 
E'er conld this universe afford ; 
Nor aqght but Wisdom, who is onr 
Exalted Savior , and our Lord. 

Creation's plan by him was formed. 
And solid earth's foundation laid; 
The sky with flaming lamps adorn'd, 
And nature's laws established. 

3 
Thrones and dominions here below, 
Glory's impending temples high, 
To his omniscient wisdom owe 
Their being, pomp, and majesty. 

4 
Each wand' ring sheep of Adam* s race 
Is the production of his pow'r; 
The care and object of his grace. 
His darling child for evermore. 

5 
Eternity is wisdom* s reign, 
And faithful to himself doth prove; 
As one concatenating chain, 
Has link'd all creatures in his love. 

6 
The world from sin and guilt he saves ; 
Preeminence all things bestow; 
A golden wing the cherub waves; 
And tall archangels humbly bow. 
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17. L. M. S. Streeter. 

A threeMd cord m not cMily brokett. 

CONSUMMATE wisdom dvelh in God, 
With pow'r almighlj and di? ioe; 
Who spread the iini?erse abroad, 
While loYe supreme proBouBc'd Amen. 

Thos nature's laws are just and good, 
And providence supremely kind; 
SaWatioii, thro' redeeming blood, 
Proclaims the sjslem all diyiae. 

3 
Thns all is right, if wisdom 's wise. 
And all is sure, if pow'r be strong, 
And merciful, if love implies 
A will to happiaess prolong. 

4 
So wisdom, pow'r, and love unite 
To do God's will, and do denote, 
That happiness is his delight, 
A threefold cord that can't be broke. 

5 
Come, trust in him, ye ttm'rous men, 
And cast your cares upon the Lord; 
He is the whole creation's friend; 
Come^ shout the promise of his word. 



18. C. M. S. Streeter. 

The same. 

THE liiord in pow'r and wisdom reigns, 

With eyerlasting might; 
Vncbaag'mg love and truth maml^AUS^ 
And beams celestial light. 
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2 
No human mind can comprehend 

His vast, myster'ous plan; 
Nor angels, who before him bend, 

His boundless nature scan. 

3 
O trust in God, each trembling soul, 

Despondency, away ! 
His blessings reach from pole to pole, 

A plenitude for thee. 

4 
Wisdom, for good, doth all control, 

And love and pow'r agree; 
This threefold cord, belie? e, my loul, 

Can never broken be. 

5 
Unite in praise, O men, your hearts, 

And strike the golden lyre; 
Angels, attune your golden harps. 

And sound his praises high'r. 



19. S. M. S. Streeter. 

The same. 

WISDOM, and pow'r, and love. 
In all their glory dwell, ' 
In perfect fulness, far above. 
In our Immanuel. 

He doth his gracious will. 
In heav'n, in earth, and sea; 
And what can simple mortals tell, 
Or what presume to say? 



21 

3 
'Tiras wisdom, pow'r, aad loTe 
That earth's fouadatioo laid, 

And to restore the world to God, 
An ofifriog kindly made. 

4 
Salvation's wond'rous plan 
Was wisdom's sure device; 

Ere morning stars creation sang, 
In elder Paradise. 

5 
Then praise the gracious Lamb 
And justice of the Lord; 

Raise high hosannas to hit name, 
The matchless silken cord. 

6 
He will our sins de8tro3r, 
And all our guilt remove; 

And er'ry ransom'd soul emploj^ 
In hjmning songs of lo?e. 



20. L. M. S. Striet£r. 

All things spemk Ae glory of God. Vmlm, xix. 1 — 5. 

THE heav'ns declare thy glory. Lord, 
And firmament thy skill displays; 
Ten thousand twinkling worlds record 
The boundless province of thy grace. 

Day unto day aloud proclaims 
The testimonies of thy word; 
And night succeeding night maintains 
Tlie order of thy goodness, Lord. 
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3 
Their words thro' all the earth have gone; 
From north^to south, from east to west, 
And all that dwell beneath the sun 
Are by their heav'nly lectures blest. 

4 
The sun, the lucid king of day, 
Comes from the chambers of the east, 
He chases darkness all away, 
And makes a vast creation blest. 

5 
All nature doth rejoice and sing, 
When he performs his glorious race; 
Nor, from the most ignoble thing, 
Doth he withhold his brightest rays. 

6 
So shall the Sun of Righteousness, 
Who hath with healing beams aris'n; 
Each groping child of darkness bless, 
With more substantial joys in heaf'n. 



9.1. S. M. S. Streeter. 

The blessings of the sun. Psalm xix. 5, 6; 

BEHOLD the brilliant sun. 
Like to a bridegroom drest. 
Come from the curtains of the east, 
. And shine unto the west! 

All nature doth rejoice, 
At his refulgent lays; 
The teeming earth, the fruitful trees, 
Attune their Toice to praise. 

3 
Hark! hear the tuneful buds 
a their morning lay^ 
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The bleating flocks, the lowing herds^ 

Welcome the king of day. 

4 

Nor man of nobler form. 

Nor creeping things more mean, 
Doth he refuse to bless and warm, 

With his enli?'ning beam. 

5 

So shall God's only Son, 

In lucid beams of grace; 
Arise with healing in his wiugs, 

And all the nations bless. 

6 

The woodlands shall rejoice, 

The Ternal warblers sing; 
But melody of praise from man, 

Thro' earth, shall louder ring. 



22. L. M. H. Ballou. 

If God goirerns the natural world, why not the moral ? 

IF sun and moon, and stars of light 
Are govern'd by Jehovah's might; 
If water, air, and earth, and fire. 
Id truth, fulfil his vast desire ; 

2 
If birds and beasts, of every form. 
Fish of the sea, and ev'ry worm; 
If days, and months, and years combine. 
All to fulfil the Lord's design ; 

3 
If seas, and lands, and clouds, and rain, 
And brooks, that water all the plain^ 
Aad light and darkness all fu\&V 
Ws greatdecrecy his sov'rcigu m\\\ 
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4 
Shall man, whose breath is nought but air. 
His independeuce loud declare ? 
That life and death are in his pow'r ? 
No ! Humble be and God adore ! 



23. P. M. S. Ballou. 

The Great First Cause. 

THE first Almighty Cause, 

Who did all things create, 

Gafe nature all her laws, 

Unchangeable as fate : 
The Source of life, the Spring of springs, 
His praise, all hea?'n, and nature sings. 

2 

Where'er I cast mine eyes, 

With raptures I behold. 

Below, or in the skies. 

Wonders that can't be told ! 
In nature's book, in e? 'ry line. 
His wisdom and perfections shine. 

3 

On him all worlds depend. 

To him all bend the knee : 

But none can comprehend 

The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, liyes ev'ry where, 
Sustains the whole, makes all his care. 



24. C. M. S. Ballou. 

The wisdom of God in Creation and Proyidcnee. 

GOD, by his wisdom, mark' d the 'way 
For all bis orbs of light -, 
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The sun to gaide the light by dajr. 
The moon and ftiars by night. 

To men, to beasti, fish, fowls, and wormsj 

JB^ is supremely good; 
He, tho' he made ten thousand forms, 

Supplies them all with food. 

3 
God, over all his works, has plac'd 

His providential care; 
Each living thing, of different taste. 

He feeds with different fare. 

4 
He oversees his vast estate, 

One purpose to fulfil; 
On him shall his creation wait, 

And do his holy will. 



25. L. M. S. Ballou. 

The knowledge of God. 

THY knowledge. Lord, is most sublime. 
Coeval with thy pow'r and might; 
All the events of future time, 
At first, lay open to thy sight. 

All knowledge springs from God alone; 
So perfect is the Deity, 
What was to be, to him was known; 
Whatever is, was so to be. 

3 
His boundless knowledge none can mete. 
No angel's eye can search it throug^h*. 
No Mtnage erent his plan defeat*. 
To Aim ihere*3 nothing old nor ucw. 
S 
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26. L. M. S. Ballou. 

The love of God. 
HOW far Jehovah's loye excels 
Our highest praise, our deepest thoughtl 
No malice in his bosom dwells, 
His lore endures and changes not. 

Love is his nature and his name, 
His love can neither wax nor wane; 
Thro' ev'ry age has been the same, 
And will to endless years remain. 

3 
As well may mortals take their flighty . 
And soar aloft to worlds above; 
As well may darkness dwell in light 
As hatred dwell in boundless love. 



27. L. M. S. Ballou. 

Man created for the glory of God. 
FOR thy great glory, mighty Lord, 
Thou ^idst create the human race; 
Thy name by all shall be ador'd, ■ 
And ev'ry tongue shall give thee praise. 

2 
God for his children doth provide, 
AH of his goodness must partake; 
Or how can he be glorifi'd, 
By those he made for glory's sake? 

28. C. M. S. Ballou. 

The foreknowledge and love of God. 

THAT all mankind would go astray, 

And be to evil prone; 
To slavish fears become a pTcy , 
To God was truly kncwn. 
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2 
He sent his witness down to proTe, 

To mortals here below, 
That God is everlasting Love; 

Onr friend, and not our foe. 

3 
Bis Son appeared to our relief, 

To preach fhe truth on earth; 
Redeem mankind from unbelief, 

From darkness, sin, and death. 

4 
Troth is the sure foundation stone, 

And^-thot we might believe, 
Grod sent his Christ to make it known^ 

That we to him might live. 

6 
This gives us faith, expels our fear; 

This light will lead us home; 
It gives us consolation here, 

And hope for jojs to come. 



29. C. M. TuRvT2R. 

Natural objects, images of Spiritaal. 

LO, what a speaking lustre shines 

In all the works of God; 
His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 

His pow'r declarM abroad. 

2 
The heav'ns, adprn'd with moon and stars, 

Express his glorious skill; jj 

The day his strong impression bears, | 

The night attends his will. ' ^ 

3 
Vheir laoguage thro' the earlYk is ii^axd*. 
One ail ezleoding Toic« 
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roclaims the cheering, peaceful word, 

Which bidf the earth rejoice. 

4 
Behold yon glowiog, radiant sun, 

Great source of blissfal light, 
Rejoicing, while his course to run» 

He sh^s effulgence bright! 

5 
Such is thy law^ O God of grace! 

Which renovates the soul; 
A law of loTO, and truth, and peace, 

That makes tkft wounded whole. 

6 
Nor shall its moral light grow dim, 

Or eyer fade away; 
The present, gentle, rising beam 

Shall shed a boundless day* 

30. L. M. H. Ballou. 

> God is LoTe. 

WHEN my astonish'd eyes behold 
My Maker's works, below, above; 
And read his name in lines of gold^ 
I surely know that God is love. 

When I observe hifl written word, 
His promises of grace I prove; 
I wonder men don't praise the Lord, 
For Scripture saitb that ^^God is Love.^' 

3 
What gentle streams of pleasure roll! 
What quick'ning from the mystic Dove! 
JVow peace divine fills all my %ou\, 
Aad I esa shout ^^ mjf God u Lope?^ 
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4 
Now heav'iily courage I'll put on, 
For far away my fear is drove; 
I'll bow before the living Son, 
And loud proclaim, ^^ My God is Love.^* 

31. L. M. H. Ballou. 

Christ the power of God, and the wiadom of God. 

1 Cor. L 2, 4. 

GOD'S pow'r and wisdom do agree 
To set tbe captive sinner free; 
Thus, in our Savior, we may find 
All pow'r and wisdom, both combin'd. 

For wisdom laid th' eternal plan 
To save from sin the creature man; 
Love is the pow'r that shall fulfil 
This blest decree, this gracious will. 

3 
God's wisdom is a boundless sea, 
His pow'r as glorious sure must be: 
Then why should we so faithless prove. 
Nor trust the riches of his love? 

4 
Thy wisdom, Lord, on us bestow. 
And cause thy love, in us to grow; 
Then we thy mercy. Lord, shall sec, 
As boundless as immensity. 



32. S. M. H. Ballou. 

The same. 

WISDOM and pow'r we see, 
In Jesus are combin'd, 
To set tbe race of Adam free 
From woes of evVy kind. 
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What wisdom doth devise^ 

The pow'r of love shall do; 
This pow'r shall make the simple wise, 

The sinful just and true* 

3 

No bounds doth wisdom know, 

And love is sure the same; 
How wide must this salvation flow? 

To all the sons of men. 

4 
Thy wisdom, Lord, impart, 
And fill us with thy love; 
And grant us purity of hearty 
And tempers like the dove. 



33. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The gospel misdon. Mjirk, xn. 15, 16. 

GO, saith a risen Saoior^ go^ 

My gospel preach to all; 
Let the most <Uataat naiiiOAS know, 

And hear^ my gracious call. 

Proclaim aloitd my ^spel fre^ 

And ev'ry creature teach; 
That they may my salivation see^ 

My gospel faithful preach. 

3 
The blest effects then you shall see 

In them who do believe; 
Their souls, from sin and death set free, 
By faith in me shall live. 

4 
For want of faith in them that hear, 
TAe word is not received*, 
Froma'm, and death, and e^*Ty teax^ 
k Their souXr arp. not retlev^d. 
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34. S. M. H. Ballou. 

The same. Matt. Uwt paragraph. 

THE words which Jesus spake, 

To his disciples dear, 
A due impression ought to make 

On all who read or hear. 

2 

^^ All pow'r in heav'n and earth, 

To me is freely giY'n; 
That pow'r which gave the creature birth 

Shall raise the soul to heav'n. 

3 

^^Go ye, therefore, and teach. 

Baptizing in my name; 
To ev'ry nation freely preach, 

That they may k^ow the same. 

4 

^^ My new commandments all. 

Teach all mev to obey ; 
And watch and pray lest they should fall 

And miss the heaf 'sly way. 

6 

^^And while you faithffil prove, 

Still with yoQ | will go; 
Give you the comforts of my lo?e, 

In ev'ry scene of wpe. 

6 

^^ Your labors shall be blest, 

Prosperity I'll send; 
My presence still shall give you r^t, 

Until the world sh^l end." 



35. L. M. H. Ballo\3% 

God's promlK to A^r«hsiisk« 
'^ffE Lord to Abraham did say, 
fse, from thy kindred, come a^ay> 
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And to the land of Canaan go, 
A. land which I to yon will show. 

There Abra'm sacred worship paid, 
And God, a promise to hiip made, 
Th&t in his blessings he should find 
A Father merciful and kind. 

3 
These lands, on you, I will bestow^ 
And give a num'rous offspring too; 
And in thy seed shall wisdom find 
A blessing sure for all mankind. 

4 
Tho' far remote the glorious day, 
When many ages pass away; 
In his own time, will God fulfil 
This great decree, his gracious will. 



36* S. M. H. Ballou. 

The same. 

WHEN God in mercy gave 
His promises of grace; 
He, to the sun of Terah^ said, 
Arise, and leave this place. 

2 
Into a country go. 
Which I, to thee, do give; 
It shall with milk and honey flow, 
There you secure may live. 

3 
Ahr^i^m obeyed his God, 
And left his kindred dear; 
While on the promis'd groand Vie iiod, 
TAe Lord made him his care: 
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4 
And thus to him he wi^ 
To thee I now make known ' 
The grace and mercy I've decreed 
In my beloved Son* 

Lo, fvom thy loins shall risei 
A Branch, a tender ishoot, 
Its tow' ring top shall reach the skies, 
^ And bend to earth with frqit. 

6 
All nations shall be blest. 
In Christj thy seed to come; 
Jesus shall give his people rest, 
In his eternal home. 
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37. C. M. H. SAZ.L0U. 

The message of the Aqgels to the shepherds. 

WHAT sadden glories did surprise 
Shepherds who watch'd their fold; 

A heay'nly form salutes their eyes, 
Array'd in shining goldl 

'Twas night, and gloomy darl^nens hung 

Over the lands afar; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sung, 
Or watch'd the twinkling star, 

3 
Deep musing oq the prophecies 

Of glories then to come; 
With giimm'ring hopes and longing eyes, 
They o{ Messiah sapg. 

4 
But Lo! the long e:^pected A^y 
Salute their wisbfoi eyes; 
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While hcav'nly grace makes a display, 
' Which strikes them with surprise. 

5 
Trembling they stand, as in amaze, 

. To see the vision bright; 
They steadfast on the angel gaze, 
While wrapt in silent night. 

6 
August the words, which silence break, 

And charming to their ears; 
While all their tremblings them forsake, 
And they forget their fears. 

7 
Behold! the tidings which we bring, 

To you of heav'nly grace; 
Is of your long expected King, 
The Savior of your race! 

8 
Today is born in Bethlehem^ 
The long expected Light, 
To. rule the New Jerusalem^ 
And turn to day the night. 



38. S. M. H. Ballou. 

The same. 

SWEET visions from the Lord, 
The shepherds did behold; 
Celestial angels brought them word. 
And to the shepherds told: 

Glad tidings we declare,^* 
Of joys, to all mankind; 
The sign to see yon may pTepare^ 

In Bethl^em you wiU tod, 

Y' 
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3 
JesuSy your Lord and King^ 
His mother Mart^ by; • 

Then did the heav'nly concert sing, 
And praises fiU'd the sky. 

4 
God's glory they unite 
With his good will and grace; 

Extensive as his boandless might, 
O'er all the human race. 



39. L. M. Kmeeland. 

The same. 

WHILE shepherds watch'd their wand'ring 

sheep, 
In shades of night, estranged from sleepy 
A shining angel did appear, 
Which filPd the shepherds^ hearts with fear. 

But soon the angel silence broke, 
And glory beamed as he spoke, 
Fear not (said ho) behold I bring 
Glad tidings! Hallelujah sing! 

4 
This day is born the holy Word; 
The Savior y who is Christ the Lord; 
The news shall spread from pole to pole, 
A healing balm for e?'ry soul. 

4 
And this to you a sign shall be, 
In Bethl^em you the babe shall see, 
In swaddling bands, all meanly clad, 
And gently in a manger laid. 

5 
B^e spake; audio! a heaT'nly c\io\t 
^e^aa to raise their voices higVf, 
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1 %Mi\\\ to ineBl 

dkAra aflens, lost, 
«i'''l''^„^uflvo«e again. 

. .,,,,cn of Ay 8****' 

^ M H- BAt-i-ou. 

'*^- . that, call not thou cot 

V,tat God hath c.e«..ed^„%S5. ^ 

u o* the Gentiles nse, 
WHEN God ^ojjdo. 

^» "8^tu how BerVant's eyes 
He blest 1}' ^"''J^'st sublime. 

Tfi^iie he the tisiu^ 
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The covenant of grace was there^ 

Descending from the law. 

3 
Like to a vessel that contained 

Thf Gentile and the Jew; 
All that the promises had nam'd. 

Presented were to view. 

4 
What God hath cleans'd is not unclean, 

The vision truly saith; 
Knowledge of what these words do mean 

Enlarged th' apostle's faith. 



42. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Bj grace are ye sayed, &c. Eph. ii. 3. 

BY grace the great Salvation comes, 

Thro' faith of Christy our Lord; 
Not by the works which we hare done, 

But by th' eternal Word. 

2 
The pow'r of God, in Christ reveal'd. 

Created us anew; 
And by his Holy Spirit seal'd 

His children^ just and true. 

3 
As God ordain'd that we should live 

In peace and heav'nly love; 
He doth his Holy Spirit give, 

And comforts from above. 

4 
Then let us always watchful be, 

T' improve the heav'nly grace, 
And live from works of darkness {tcc^ 

Aad run the heav'nly race. 

4 
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43- L. M. H. Ballou. 

The journey of the wise men from the east. 

THE prophets came from hills of light, 

Thro' ages to Jerusalem; 

A star directed them, by night, 

To find the babe of Bethlehem. 

Their path was laid by HerotTs throne, 
In private, he their words perus'd; 
He wishM those visitants were gone, 
And their monitions all refus'd. 

3 
How they rejoiced in that light, 
Which brought them on their shining way; 
And lit on shepherds in that night 
When Jesus in the manger lay! 

4 
What golden truths and spices sweet, 
Are treasur'd in the prophet's word! 
They lay them all at Jesus^ feet. 
And bless the mother of the Lord. 

5 
But kings and thrones cannot be found, 
In all the shining paths of love; 
In which the prophecies return'd 
TaNew Jerusalem above. 

6 
Mad kings may vent their spite in vain, 
The troubled earth with mourning fill; 
But Jesus shall in glory reign: 
The prophets all these wonders tell. 
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44. C. M. Kneeland. 

The Lord is my shepherd. Psalm, xziii. 

THE Lord my only shepherd Is, 

I want no other guide; 
In pastures green he makes me feed, 

Down by some water side. 

He fills my soul with heav'nly food, 
Wilh knowledge^ truth, and lo?c; 

Be makes me taste of ev'ry good 
Descending from above. 

Yea, tho* I walk in shades of death, 

No danger will I fear; 
Since he who gave my body breath 

Will be my helper there. 

4 
My table e?'ry day is spread. 

In presence of my foes; 
Thou pourest oil upon my head, 

My cup it oferflows. 

5 
Thy mercy and thy boundless love 

Attend me all my days! 
Then shall I dwell with God above, 

And all my work be praise. 



45. P. M. Kneeland. 

The same. 

THE Lord my shepherd is. 
Supplying all my need; 
In pastures ever green 
He maketh me to feed: 

Mjr feet be takes 

Out of the snare; 
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His only care 

My soul he makes. 

Yea, tho' I iralk, thro' death. 
No danger will I fear; 
For he who gave me breath, 
Attends when danger's near. 

Thy staff and rod 

Shall comfort me, 

Whene'er I see 

It 's from my God. 

3 
The Lord my table spreads. 
Id presence of my foes; 
With oil anoints my head, 
Mj' cup it overflows, 

Mercy and love, 

Attend my days; 

Then let me praise 

My God above. 

46. P. M. KVEELAND. 

Characters of Christ. 

MEDIATOR, :!ion of God! 
Spread thy boundless loye abroad. 
Counsellor, the Prince of Peace! 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

Sun of righteousness! arise! 

Send thy light around the skies. 

J^ifc of all the quick and dead! 

Feed our souls with living bread. 

3 

Leader of the halt and blind! 

Raise to life the sinking mind. 
Joinder of the broken heort! 
Grace to er^ry soul impart. 
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4 
%er of the sealed book! 
se the world therein to look. 
er of the vail away! 
1 us to eternal day. 

5 
Fer of the dead to life! 
! the world from war and strife. 
'or of rebellious man! 
lecute th' eternal plan. 

6 
\er of the prison door! 
tive souls to light restore. 
\b of God to finish sin! 
g thy work unto an end. 



47. L. M. Kmeeland. 

Joseph a type of Christ. 

EN Joseph saw his brethren dear, 
cted and in trouble sore: 
n weeping he could not forbear, 
o' they'd injur'd him before. 

2 

from them all he does refrain, 
>ring their cruel thoughts to mind; 

while in darkness they remain, 
peace or comfort can they find. 

3 
ir hearts betray'd! themselves condemned! 

now for mercy they do crave; 
little thought he was a friend, 
3 had deter min'd them to Sjaye. 

4 
O! bow soon their sorrow fledy 
r tAef the name of Joseph hear; 
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When he whom they had wished dead, 
For their relief^ doth now appear! 

5 
And shall we such a brother find, 
When in distress, s^nd danger fear; 
To raise to life the sinking mind, 
And all our drooping spirits cheer? 

6 
Yes, Jems is our brother, friend, 
Whom once our sins have crucifj'd; 
Yet still he doth saWation send, 
As, for our sakes, he groan'd and dj'd. 



48. S. M. Kmeelano. 

God's Elect Isa. xlii. 1-^, Eph. i. 3-*-7. 

BEHOLD th' Elect of Qod! 
His servant whom he chose. 
To scatter light and truth abroad, 
And reconcile his foes! 

Th' Elect is Jesus Christy 
The head of eT'ry man; 
He gives to all eternal life: 
This is Jehovah* s plan. 

3 
Our souls all chosen were, 
In this elected head; 
Before God did the heav'ns prepare, 
Or earth's foundation laid. 

4 
With Christ we share a part, 

In this eternal love: 
He keeps our souls all mg\i \u& \i^at\) 
And carries them above. 
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49. C. M. Kneeland. 

Paternal afieetion. Isa. xKv. 15. fiv. 5. 

THO' mothers may forgetful prove. 

Of sucklings at the breast; 
Or yearning bowels cease to more 

To infants when oppress'd! 

2 
Yet Je^ 11$ ne'er forgets his bride, 

Made of his flesh and bone; 
Who dwells for ever hear his side, 

And by him jives alone. 

3 
Altho' forsaken she hath been, 

And in a widow'd state; 
The Lord will raise her up again, 

And make her vastly great. 

4 
The barren shall be made to bear, 

And many children have; 
She is the Lord's peculiar care — 

He will her children save. 

5 
The Lord will plead in Zion*s cause, 

Her ruin'd state will raise; 
Salvation then shall be her walls, 

And all her gates be praise. 



50. C. M. Kneeland. 

Offices of Christ 

HEAR the glad voice! Messiah comes! 

The Savior promis'd long; 
Let ev'r/iieai'^ prepare him room) 

And ev'rf breast a song. 



I- 
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2 
His soul is fiU'd with heaT'nIy love, 

He breathes celestial fire; 
Possesses wisdom from above, 

Which doth his heart inspire.. 

S 
He comes to ope the prison gates, 

The pris'ners to set free; 
He barsts away the iron grates, 

And grants them liberty. 

4 
He comes, from sin and moral death. 

To call oar souls away; 
And to the utmost bounds of earth, 

He'll pour celestial day. 

5 
He comes to bind the broken heart. 

And raise the dying dead; 
His grace to ev'ry soul impart, 

And fill the poor with bread. 

He tunes our thankful hearts to sing. 
With more than mortal lays; 

While heaven's highest arches ring. 
Reverberating praise. 



51. C. M. S. Streeter. 

Christ, the Salvation of the worlds drawn from seven 

scriptures. 

BEHOLD the promises of grace, 

Fuifiil'd in Christ the Lord; 
The covenant of Israels race, 

The true and faithful Word! 

God bath made bare his lio\y axm, 
fa ej'ry nation^ s eye, 
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Thro' Jesus Christy the sacred fVordy 

Who did for sianers die! 

9 
To raise up Jacobus fallen tribes 

Was but a trifling thing; 
God therefore gave'liis Son, to be 

Sal ration for all men* 

4 
And Christ the potent Word *s gone forth. 

In truth and righteousness; 
Nor shall he e'er discouraged be, 

'Till sin and sorrow cease. 

5 
The da^k'ftiAg clouds of doubt shall mote, 

While hilis of guilt depart; 
And er'ry child of sorrow have 

A mansion in his heart. 



5^. C. M, Se Stbeeter. 

Peace the work, aiid quietness and assurance the effect, o^ 
righteousnesa Isa. xxxii 17 xlii. il. 

THE work of Christy our righteousness, 

Is joy and sacred peace; 
He doth redeem us by his blood, 

And save us by his grace. 

Lo all divine perfections dwell 

Harmoniously in him; 
Justice and mercy both agree 
To save the world from sinf. 

3 
In works of his own righteousness. 

The Lord is pleatsed well; 
His grace and love to sinful men. 
Oar largest tboughts excel. 



4 
He magnifies the lair of life, 

Which doth conTert the soul; 
And thro' the process of his grace. 

Unbounded pleasures roll., 

5 
Th' effect of this atoning love 

Is peace and quietness; 
And 'surance to believing souls; 

Whom thus the Lord doth bless. 



53. L. M. S. Streeteb. 

Blessings 6f Christ's kingdom. Isaiah, xxxii. 1—4. 

A KING shall reign in righteousness, 
And all the kindred nations Mess; 
He's King of Salem ^ King of Peace, 
Nor shall his spreading kingdom cease. 

2 
In him the naked soul shall find 
A hiding place from chilling wind; 
Or when the raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm^ a safe retreat. 

3 
In burning sands and parched ground. 
He like a river shall be found; 
Or lofty rock^ beneath whose shade. 
The weary trav'ller rests his head. 

4 
The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and majesty; 
All ears shall hearken, and obtain 
The words of life, from Christ the Lamb. 

5 
The sinful heart, that knew not Go^^ 
Shall aoderstand and know Yi\swoi^\ 
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And organs of the stamm'ring tongue, 
Plainly accent the grateful song. 



54. S. M. S. Streeter. 

Christ fairer than men. Psalm xlv. 1, 2. 

CELESTIAL Pow'r above, 
Impart thy holy fire, 
And fill my soul with heav'nly love, 
While I attune my lyre. 

Help me the joyful theme 

With pleasure to indite; 
The grace and glory of the Lamb, 

The matchless King of Light. 

3 

Ten thousand times more fair 

Than all the sons of men, 
Art thou, my Savior^ and my Lord, 

My everlasting Friend. 

4 

Into thy lips were ponr'd 

Celestial streams of grace; 
That thou might plent'ously afford 

To souls in keen distress. 

5 

God hath anointed thee 

With majesty and pow'r; 
And universal blessings crown 

Thy reign for evermore. 

6 

All kindred, tongues shall be 

The trophies of thy grace; 
Raised to immortal scenes of joy) 

To siDg tbiae endless praise. 
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55. L. M. S. STREBtER, 

Christ most mighty. Pwlm zlv. S — 5. 

GIRD on thy sword, most mighty Lord, 

The spirit of thy sacred wordj 

With glory and with majesty, 

Thy conqu'ring love, thro' earth display. 

In char'ots of SaWatioo come, 
Make eY'ry heart, thy constant home; 
Reveal thy truth and righteousness, 
And meekness to the human race. 

3 
A blood-stain'd arrow from thy bow, 
Shall lay the haughty tempter low; 
E'en carnal mindj thine enemy; 
Then shall the people follow thee. 

4 
Then shall all things below, above. 
The sceptre of thy kingdom love; 
And by remembrance of thy grace, 
Conspire to shout thy highest praise. 

56. P. M. S. Streeter. 

A liyely hopeprodaced by Christ's death and remrreet 
1 Tim. ii. 6. Heb. ii. 9. 1 Pet. i. 3. 

BEFORE the earth was form'd 

Or beaut' ons order shone, 

Salvation's plan was laid 

In God's eternal Son, 
Who shed his renoYating blood, 
To reconcile. all things to God. 



2 

He, by peculiar grace, 

Did die for ev'ry man; 

Each mortal did embrace 

In his eternal plan; 
And as the whole creation's head. 
His universal love displayed. 

3 

While in a servant's form. 

He dwelt in humble clay; 

Tho' ridicul'd in scorn, 

How does the Savior pray? 
** Father a' full forgiTeness shew, 
For lo ! they know not what they do." 

4 

Nor when in realms above, 

Where deathless glories shine, 

Does he curtail his love 

Or lessen his design. 
He is thro' endless years the same, 
Most gracious Savior of all men. 

5 

Yea, a most lively hope. 

Did our Redeemer give; 

When glory^s gates he op'd, 

That we thro' him might live: 
Behold, the laurell'd Conqu'ror comes, 
Victof ious, from the silent tomb! 

6 

Nor can the grave control 

One member of this Head: 

To raise to life each soul, 

The dear Redeemer bled. 
The Spirit which he spreads abroad 
Will reconcile the world to God. 

S 
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67. P. M. H. Ballou. 

Of the Messiah. 

COME, let us raise our voices higli, 
Jesus to praise, who came to die, 

And bought our lives with blood; 
O may our God his grace impart^ 
And love divine fill ev'ry heart 
With pure substantial good* 

2 
All earthly vanities be gone! 
While we pursue the heav'niy song^ 

May glory be our aim; 
May knowledge shew our zeal the way, 
With joy we'll travel all the day, 
In hope of heav'niy gain. 

3 
Jesusy the name, the dearest name. 
The tallest angel dares not claim, 

Nor seraph call his own; 
Thrones, pow'rs, dominions, all must bead^ 
When they before their Author ^tand^ 
Or wait before his throne. 

4 
All pow'r committed to his hands, 
A Prophet, King, and Priest, he stands. 

Judge, Advocate, in one; 
This name a Savior sure must mean, 
To save his people from their jsin, 
And for the same atone. 

5 
But O, the glories of the plan, 
The wisest angel tries to scan, 

And tunes his lyre to praise — 
Majr we in concert all combme. 
And in the heav'niy chorus io\ti. 
While lore inspltes lYieU^s. 
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6 
nrther dare not presume to go, 
f the Eternal, think nor know, 

Bat as in him reveal'dj 
e is our radiant morning star, 
nr noon day son, bright, shining far, ^ 

Nor is his light conceal'd. 

.7 
brighter grows the ? ision fair, 
ad wonders rise, beyond compare, 

And we astonished stand; 
hen masic loses all her pow'r, 
ill we may gaze, and still adore, 

And feel oar hearts expand. 



58. S. M. H. Ballou. 

rist the Lord our Righteoamess. Jer. xxiii. %' zxxiil. IS. 

CHRIST is our righteousness, 
And our saWation made| 
e is our glorious wedding dress^ 
We need not be afraid. 

Our filthy garments all. 

We now may lay aside; 
ad listen to his gracious call, ' 

'Tis to his lo¥ely bride; 

3 

Her garment to put on. 

Which covers all her sin, 
lat she the heav'nly race may run, 

And crowns of glory win. 

4 

O maj thij heav'nly grace, 

A weddiag garment proTe, 
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To each of Adam^s guilty race, 
In the blest courts above. 



59. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The same. 
♦ 

CHRIST is The Lord our Righteousness^ 

A ad our Salvation sure; 
He is our spotless Wedding Dress^ 

A garment clean and pure. 

This royal robe did God provide 

For Adam^s guilty race; 
For this our Savior j groan'd and dy'd; 
O what surprising grace! 

3 
Was all the wealth of India mine. 

And crowns of royal state; 
The shining trash I would resign^ 
And Christ my riches make. 

4 
This shining garment, O how brijght! 

What honors are its due! 
It sheds around a heavenly light, 
And is for ever new. 

5 
The church this garment shall put on, 

And glory in her king; 
And shining brighter than the sun, 
His praises ever sing. 

6 
And will my Lord his mercy show, 

And clothe me with his grace; 
Then on from strength to Bttewg.l\i Vl\.%ti% 
'Tin I behold his face. 
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60. S. M. H. Ballotj. 

Christy the head of every man. 1 Cor. ix. 3. 

NOT only of the Jewy 

Is Christ the Ihing head; 
Bat surely of the Gentile too. 

Is he salvation made. 

2 

What heay'nly beauties shine 

In that all gracious plan, 
Where Christ is made, by the Divine, 

The head of ev'y maul 

3 

How strong the cords which bind 

The body to the Head; 
And they by which each member 's join'd, 

Of which the body's made! 

4 

The life, which is the blood. 

In active current flows; 
And from the heart, the crimson flood 

To ev'ry member goes. 

5 

To Jesus we arc bound, 

By cords of love and truth; 
By him we're sought, and by him found, 

The dew drops of his youth. 

6 

In such an union join'd; 

No loss shall be sustain'd; 
The weakest member here shall find 

Its strength in Christ contain'd. 
♦5 
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61. Xi. M. Kneexand* 

As the body haUk mainr meiabers-— ao alsois CShriat 

1 Cor. xii. 12. 

r 

NOW as the body is but one, 
Yet many members form the same; 
So Christy the Head of ev'ry man, 
Hath many membei^s in his frame. 

2 
The members all in union meet, 
One body only to compose; 
And life descends from Head to feet^ 
As blood through ev'ry member flows. 

3 
Now Jesus is our living Heady 
The first-born of th' eternal plan; 
The limbs, of which his body 's made; 
Are nothing short of ev'ry man. 



62. C. M. H. Ballou. 

I came down from heaven, not to do mine own wiH, but the 
will of Him that sent me. John vi. 38. 

LO, from the heaven of the law 

And prophets, Jesus came. 
More pure than angels ever saw, 

And of a nobler name. 

His Father's pleasure to perform, 

Was his divine employ; 
To bring the sinful rebel home^ 

And ev'ry sin destroy. 

3 
Of all the Father to him gave, 

Not one shall e'er be lost; 
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He came rebellions man to sa? e, 
Tho' his dear blood it cost. 

4 

And in the last, the glorious day, 
He will his millions bring; 

The grave to him shall yield its prey, 
And death no more shall sting* 



63. P. M. H. Ballov^ 

Seyeral seriptores on the Ungdom of Christ. 

TO Christ the Son, the Father spake, 
Lo! ask of me, and I will make 

The heathen to thy sceptre bend; 
The utmost parts of all the earth 
Are thine inheritance by birth, 

And wide thine empire shall extend. 

Now Jesus waves his sceptre high, 
Unfurls his banners in the sky, 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound; 
His enemies with sore dismay. 
Retire in haste and yield the day, 

While trophies to the Lord abound. 
' 3 

Before him kings and tyrants fall, 
Detest their crowns, and on him call, 

And he a pardon freely gives; 
The world, in sin, was dead before, 
To life, the world, he will restore, 

And in him all the world shall live. 

4 
O Lord, thy government shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea^ 
And hog thy sceptre thou sYwAl \kc!V^\ 
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As loDg as sun or moon shall shine, 
Thou King of all the earth shall reign, 
The mysteries of thy grace unfold. 

64. L. M. H. Ballou. 

He hath done all things welL 

COME, let us join in sacred songs, 
With sweetest music on our tongues ; 
Let ey'ry yoice conspire to tell. 
Our Savior hath done all things well. 

Under the law he came for us, 
And for oar sins was made a curse ; 
He bore our crimes, which on him fell, 
Our Savior hath done all things well. 

3 
The legal dispensation clos'd, 
When Jesus from the dead arose ; 
All righteousness he did fulfil ; 
Our Savior hath done all things well. 

4 
He'll finish sin and man restore. 
All creatures shall their God adore ; 
The anthem long, and loud shall swell, 
And say he hath done all things well. 



65. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The same. 

IN union let our voices join. 

And may our song excel. 
In praise of Jesus, all di?ine, 
Who hath done all things well* 

2 
All our infirmities he bore, 
As sacred scriptares tell \ 
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He preach'd the gospel to the poor; 

He hath done all thiogs well. 

3 
Feet to the lame, eyes to the bliod, 

In cures he did excel; 
Whether of body or of mind; 

He hath done all things well. 

4 
He'll reconcile all things to God, 

They shall no more rebel ; 
Thus thro* his all atoning blood, 

He will do all thiogs well* 



66. C. M. H. Ballqv. 

The reipi of Chriit. Pialiii Ixxii. 

JESUS his empire shall extend ; 

Beneath bis gentle sway, 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend, 

And his commands obey. 

From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

All nations shall be blest ; 
We hear the noise of war no more. 
He giTes his people rest. 

3 
As rain descends in gentle show'rs, 

In the returning spring; ; 
And calls to life each fragrant flow'r, 
Which makes the turtle sing ; 

4 
So Jesus by his hea?'nl^ grace. 

Descends on man below ; 
His hlessiags oa ibe huouin race^ - 
Ja gentle current^ flow* 
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5 
LoDg as the sud shall rule the day, 

Or moon shall cheer the night ; 
The Savior shall his sceptre sway. 

With uncontrolled might. 

6 
All that the reign of sin destroj'd 

The Savior shall restore; 
And, from the treasures of the Lord; 

Shall gi?e us blessings more. 



67. P. M. H. BlLLotr. 

Let the blesslDgs oome op the head of Joseph. 

HOW rich the blessings were, 
Which Joseph once receiY'd ; 
When with paternal care, 
His brethren he reliey'd I 

Not songs of spring, 

Nor autumn's joy, 

Without alloy, 

Such pleasures bring. ' 

Divinest blessings presd'd, 
And fiU'd his heav'nly mind : 
When he himself confest, 
To be their brother kind. 

O who can tell 

The sweet delight, 

That did them fill. 

And them unite ? 

3 
Blessings more large than these 
Shall on our Savior fall ; 
When he his ransomed sees^ 
Aad shall embrace themL a\\ ; 
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And, by his pow'r 
Of loYe and grace, 
Shall them restorei 
To see his face. 

4 
He shall be satisfy'd 
For all his toil and pain, 
When he for sinners dy'd 
That they might life obtain. 
He shall behold 
A num'roQS seed; 
That can't be told, 
From bondage freed. 



68. L. M. H. Ballov. 

Psalm xxiT. 7, &c. 

YE prophets and apostles too, 
As gates and doors, long sliall ye stand ; 
To guide the Gentile and the Jew^ 
And bring them to the promised land. 

But now lift up your heads, each gate| 
Ye eyer lasting doors giye way; 
The King of Glory, all in state, 
Shall enter in and bear the sway. 

3 
Who can this Ring of Glory be? 
Who dare these sacred vails come nigh ? 
The Lord, the God of victory: 
He shall ascend to glories high. 

4 
Now Jesus reigns in glory bright, 
His foes lie conquerM at his feet ; 
He J5 our ererJasting Light ^ 
And all perfections in him meet. 
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69. L. M. H. Ballou. 

All kings shall fall down before him. 

SHALL all the wicked kings, dear Lord^ 
Like that of aDcient Bab;ylon ; 
Submissiye be unto thy word, 
And humbly bow before thy Son ? 

2 
Shall Herod then for mercy cry, 
Who slew the babes of Bethlehem? 
And wilt thou raise bis soul on high, 
To dwell in thy Jerusalem ? 

3 
Shall Pharaoh bow at mercy's throne ? 
Wilt thou to him a pardon give, 
Who murdered many Hebrew sons ? 
Shall he with these sweet martyrs li?e? 

4 
It is thy word f and 'lis thy pow'r, 
Which shall perform thy written will ; 
To make the haughty kings adore. 
And all thy promises fulfil. 



70. L. M. H. Ballou. 

He shall feed his floek like a shepherd. Isa. xl. 10, 11. 

STRONG is thine hand, Almighty King, 
Thy potent arm shall rule for thee ; 
Salvation, 'lis thy work to bring, 
And thy rewards are rich and free. 

2 
Like a kind shepherd thou wilt feed 
Thy flock, in pastures green and fair ; 
To crystal fountains wilt lYvem \ead^ 
And for them ey^ry good prepate* 
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3 
Thine arm shall bear the tender Iambs, 
And thj soft bosom shall them warm ; 
Gently will lead the teeming dams, 
And shelter from the wind and storm. 

4 
Lord how secure thj folds may rest. 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing; 
In safety lean upon thy breast. 
While all thy saints thy praises sing. 

71. CM. H. Ballou. 

A King shall reign in righteousness. Isa. xxxii. 1, S, 3. 

JESUS J our King, his sceptre sways, 

In righteousness divine; 
Princes^ in judgment, 'tend his ways, 

And glories in him shine. 

Thif man shall be our hiding place, • 

A coTert from the storm; 
And by the riches of his grace 
Secure from e^ry harm. 

3 
*As in idry and barren place, 

Ri?ers of water flow; 
Jesusy the riches of his grace. 
Makes fainting mortals know. 

4 
As a tall shadow of a rock, 

Within a weary land, 
Is Jesus to his fainting flock; 
He guards them with his hand. 

5 
Clearness of light he will bestow, 
Oar dimness take away: 
6 
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And make us all his goodness knpw^ 
In an eternal day. 

There we shall hear the joyful sound, 

Salvation in the Lord; 
And on the fair celestial ground, 

Our thankful songs record. 



72. P. M. Kneeland. 

Christ triumphing oyer all his enemies. Philip, ii. 1^. 

HAIL! King Immanuelj at whose sway, 
The lower worlds must all obey, 

With adoration bow the knee; 
For thee was all creation made. 
Thy boundless love will all pervade, 

From sin and sorrow all set free. 

Thy cruel foes shall all confess,. 
Submit and own thy righteousness, 

And cheerfully receive thy grace; 
Both things in heav'n and things on earth, 
And all that nature's given birtJi, 

Shall then combine to sound thy praise* 

3 ' 

The middle wall's partition bound, 
By Christ shall all be broken down, 

Between the Gentile and the Jew; 
The enmity shall then be slain. 
Gentiles and Jews made one again, 

When Christ shall all things make anew. 

4 
As flesh and blood we all partake. 
And all were made for Jesus' s^ke^ 
So bey also, took of tVve same*. 
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That throogh his death he might destroy 
The sting of death and him aonojr, 

Bj whom all sin and sorrow came. 

5 
This is the promis'd Abra^m'*s seed. 
In him we are <dl blest, indeed. 

With life^ immortal, undefil'd: 
He shall deliyer all mankind, 
Who, thro' a slavish fear of mind, 

Are kept in bondage all their liyes. 



73. P. M. Kneeland. 

To hnmanuel. 

TyiD Christy Immanuel^ die 
For poor rebellious men. 
To raise the* r souls on high 
To dwell with God again? 
. O, matchless grace! 

All sinforgiv'n! 

Rejoice, ye heav'ns. 

And sing his praise! 

All language wants a name 
For such unfathom'd love; 
This pure immortal flame 
Sprang only from above: 

This is the Word 

Sent from above, 

To all that love 

And own the Lord* 

No eloquence can paint 

Or set lis beauty forth; 
All language is too faint 
To apeak of half its worth. 



. ,. -Uh love and j»y> 
0.etwl>e\m f ' face, 

Since CM »*' att ,ace: 

^lldiMt the Sting, 
Of att the earth. 

^"*C ever blest 

Btetnity ^^ 
Must tell the rw| ^ 

°° ,od. -.-'•* "'""• 
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3 
He took the vail from Moses' law, 

And rent the same in twain; 
All men unto himself he'll draw. 

No more to part again. 

4 
He now sends down his cheering lore, 

To bear our spirits np; 
We hear good news, sent from abore, 

To animate our hope. 

5 
He calls us all begotten sons, 

His friends, and brethren too; 
He speaks of glories yet to come, 

And pleasures e?er new. 

6 
Then let us all exalt his name, 

And sound aloud the lay; 
Saltation to the world proclaim, 

And hail the happj day. 

75. L. M. Kneeland. 

The Tnie Light, &c. John i. 9. 

BEHOLD! the sun, whose cheering light 
Dispels the darkness of the night; 
Beams frqn^ the east his gentle rays, 
And in the west his light displays! 

So, like the sun, did Christ appear. 
Or like the bright and morning star; 
Enlightening all the world below, 
That cv'ry man the truth may know. 

8 
The glorious Sun of Righteoustjiess 
C^me down the'nations all to bless, 
*6 
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To spread the troth from pole to pole, 
And bring again the ransom' d soul. 

4 
The lame, the halt, the deaf, and blind, 
In Jesus shall salvation find; 
And in his name shall all confess. 
The Lord is God our Righteousness* 

76. L. M* Kneelano. 

The Messiah. 

FROM Jesse^s root a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies; 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole, 
A healing balm for ev'ry soul* 

The sick, the weak, the halt, and blind, 

In him do aid and comfort find, 

A remedy for ev'ry wound, 

Or moral pain that can be found* 

3 
This is the Savior long foretold, 
Hear him, ye deaf! Ye blind, behold! 
He's come to make his grace abound, 
As far as sin, or death is found. 

4 
No sigh, nor groan, the world shall hear. 
He wipes away the falling tear; 
He breaketh darkness^ pow'rful chain. 
And peace eternally shall reign. 

5 
No more on earth shall discord rise, 
Nor warriors meet with hateful eyes! 
Their pointed weapons shall no more 
Be wreaking with the cnmson s.^i«\ 
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6 
Long as the son shall gild the morn, 
Or moon shall fill her silver horn, 
Or life, or being, shall remain, 
So long Messiah's lote shall reign. 



77. P. M. . S. Streeter. 

Crod has spoken by his Son. Heb. i. 3. 

PROSTRATE yourselves, O men. 
Before th' Immortal One! 
He-doth his love proclaim. 
Thro' his beloved Son. 

Heir of all things 

Is Christ the word; 

He's Ring of kings 

And Lord of lords. 

Image express of God, 
Omniscient and supreme: 
His glory's radiance 
Is this Redeeming Lamb. 

He's full of truth. 

And full of grace. 

And ceaseless love 

To Adam^s race. 
3 
Who by the word of pow'r 
Upholding ev'ry thing, 
When by his mercy pure 
Atonement made for sin, 

Ascended high 

To realms of light, 

In majesty 

And splendor bright. 
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4 
There holy myriads stand 
Before him bend around; 
And, with enraptur'd strains, 
His highest praises sound. 

He gives tbera streams 

Of sweet delight; 

Apd eyer beams 

Immorti^l light. 



78. L. M. S. Streeter* 

' The brightness of Gojd's gioiy. 

WHAT da;i;zling light is that which shines. 
Beaming refulgent from the east, 
Celestiad splendor thro^ all eliroes, 
And makes each child of sorrow blest^ 

It is the Sun af Righteousness^ 
The brightness of the great I AM! 
In him Jehovah manifests 
His mercy, lo?e, and grace to man. 

a 

He made, from darkness, light to -shine; 
So in each heart of Adam^s race, 
He beams the light of life diyine, 
And comforts all in deep distress. 

4 
Immortal Radiance of Idfe ! 
In brighter flames of brilliance move, 
'Till all are turn'd from sin and strife 
To sing the deMhless song of love. 
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79. C. M. ft. Ballou> 

Psalm xc. 

flARK! hear tbe.great Jehovah's word, 

To Christ in vision spake! 
Be thou my Priest; and- hold my sword^ 

Thy foes submissive make. 

2 
Thon shalt command a willing th>0Dg| 

More num'rous than the dew, 
From the prolific womb of morn; 

Such wonders shalt thou do. 

3 
To thee, the nations shall submit^ 

And own thy sov'retgA sway; 
The world shall worship at thy feet^ 

And thy commands obey* 

4 
Rivers of life are in his w'ay^ 

He is our risen Head; 
Eternal life be shall display, 

When sin and de)ith are dead. 



80. L. M. H. BallMt. 

The same. 

THE Word omnific spake in love, 
(Nor can the word abortive prove) 
At my right hand shall Jesus sit, 
'Till all his num'rous foes submit. 

My sceptre, well, shall grace his hand, 
He, ev'ry nation, shall command; 
Mjr mitre oa his head shall rest^ 
Until the world ia him is blest. 



70 



3 
He shall command a willing throng^ 
More Qum'rons than drops of morn; 
Thej shall in holiness excel, 
His honors in their anthems swell. 

4* 
Rivers of life shall him supply. 
He Is our Head exalted high; 
In hitn the weary nations rest; 
In him a ransom'd world is blest. 



81. L. M. H. Ballou. 

TiUes of Christ 

I SING the titles of my Lord, 
Recorded- m his sacred word* 
The bruiser of the serpent* s head! 
A Prophet J King, and Priest is made« 

He is the Nail! his place is snre; 
A Corner Stone! and shall endure; 
A Father! Brother! and a Friend! 
A Rock! he will his church defend. 

A Mediator ! Prince of Life! 
Our Peace; to end all sinful strife; 
He's Judah^s Lion! Merctfs Lamb! 
The Son of God! and Son of man! 

4 
Our Second Adam! and our Head! 
A Bridegroom to our nature made! 
This is our Captain j in the field, 
Exalted high, all pow'r to wield! 
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83. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The BletaingB of the San. 

THE flowing rays from jonder Sun^ 

With pow'rs of heat and light, 
To earth's remotest bounds shall run^ 

And far dispel the night. 

All nature feels his quick'ning rajs, 

And rising life appears; 
Still pouring forth exhaustless blaze^ 

Still rolling round the years. 

3 
Thus uni?ersal good display'd, 

Proclaims a pow'r divine, 
Which hath the world and all things made, 

Which makes the sun to shine. 

4 
Shall less the Sun of Righteousness 

His light and heat display? 
Shall less the Lord the nations bless, 

With life and endless day? 

83. L. M. B. BALtou. 

The coming of Christ; Or, the true Light. 

BEHOLD the long expected Light! 
Tis Jacobus star ^ wad Jesse^s Root! 
The sun itself is not so bright; 
Nor bears a tree such hea?'nly fruit. 

With spreading glories, lo ! he comes, 
And gloomy darkness flies apace; 
He's brighter than ten thousand suu%) 
Witb beams of meicy in his face. 
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3 
Sin, now condemnM, shall cease to be, 
The righteous Judge shall bear the sway; 
Shall sinners set from bondage free, 
And take iniquity away. 

4 
Roll on, thou glorious Star of light, 
Display thy matchless grace abroad; 
And chase the darkness of our night, 
And bring (he nations home to God. 

84. L. M. Kneeland. 

Unto me every knee shall bow, &c. Isa. xvr, 23, 85. Bom 
xiv. 11. PhiUp. ii, 10, 11. 

TH' unchangeable Jehovah saith, 
I, by myself, have truly sworn; 
The word's gone forth in righteousness. 
Nor shall the sacred word return. 

2 
That ev'ry knee, above, below, 
Shall humbly bow before my throne: 
And ev'ry soul my truth shall know — 
In me they've life and strength alone. 

3 
That ev'ry tongue shall loudly sing 
To Jesus Christ the living Lord; 
And make the highest arches ring. 
In praises of the faithful Word. 

4 
Thus shall my name be glorify'd. 
By all in earth and heav'n above; 
In me shall ev'ry soul confide, 
And taste the streams of heav'nly love. 
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85. P. M. Turner. 

The kingdom uf Christ and iu attendant glories. 

COME siog a Savior's power, 

And praise his mightj name; 

His wond'roQS love adore. 

And chant his growing fame. 
Wide o'er the world^ a King shall reign; 
And righteousness and peace iqaintain. 

The sceptre of his grace, 

He ^^l for ever wield; 

His foes, before his face, 

To strength divine, shall yield. 
The conquest of his truth shall show 
Whut an almighty arm can do^ 

3 

His alienated sons, 

By sin beguil'd, betray'd; 

Shall then be born at ouce. 

And willing subjects made« 
Snch numbers shall his courts adorn, 
As dew drops of the vernal morn. 

4 

His realm shall ever stand, 

By lib'ral things upheld; 

And from his bount'ous hand, 

All hearts with joy be fiil'd. 
An universe with praise shall own 
The countless honors of his throne. 



S6. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Christ, the covenant of grace. 

THE glorious covenant of grace 
Is Christ, ih' Fleet of God; 
7 
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A light before his people's face, 
A way that's mark'd with blood. 

The pris'ners, bound, shall freedom find, 

Bj his almighty pow'r, 
Those, who to gospel truth are blind, 

Shall see, and him adore. 

3 
Nor shall the Lord discourag'd be, 

Nor fail in mercy's way; 
From sin and death, our race to free, 

And bring his glorious day. 

4 
Then shout aloud with songs of praise, 

Let lo?e each heart inspire; 
His honors in our anthems raise, 

And sound his glory high'r. 



87. L. M. H. Ballou. 

God is a consuming fire. 

WHAT can oppose the Lord my God? 
What mighty billows, or what flood? 
Before his face they must retire, 
For '* God is a consuming Jire»^^ 

Who'll bri'rs and thorns before him placer 
These furies hip'll destroy by grace; 
If malioe rage, his flame is high'r, 
For Godi9 a consuming Jire. 

3 
If floods of man's impurity, 
(Tho' like the swelling of the sea) 
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Oppose^ yet love will ne'er retire, 
For God is a consuming Jire. 

4 
Should sin, with all Us hateful rage, 
In this unequal war engage; 
Mj soul Lovers triumphs should admire, 
For God is a consuming fire. 



88. L. M. H. Ballou. 

The lovf og kindness of God. 

I WOULD exalt the Lord my King, 
His boundless honor is my song; * ' 
O could I learn my lips to sing, 
His loTlng kindness, O, how strong! 

2 
He hath forgiven all the crimes 
Of Adam*s vast and numerous throng; 
The pardon's wrote in blood stain'd lines; 
His loving kindness, O, how strong! 

3 
Our hatred he'll destroy with love, 
Will draw our hearts, by grace, along; 
And bring us to his courts above: 
His loving kindness, O, how strong! 

4 
When all things are to God resigned, 
Praises shall dwell on ev'ry tongue; 
And gratitude fill ev'ry mind — 
His loving kindness, O, how strong! 
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89. C. M. HI Ballou. 

Gospel provisions, tsst. xxv. 6, 7, 8. 

THE Lord io Zion will proTid^ 

An universal feast; 
The ample board^ extending wid^ ' 

Shall make all people blest. 

Marrow and fatness crown the board 

With well refined wines, 
While fresh supplies flow from the Lord^ 

And ever li?ing Tines. 

3 
The Tail that 's o'er the nations cast 

Shall be remoT'd awajr; 
The gospel light shall bhilie i|t lasl^ 

An eTerlasting daj. 

4 
Death shall be lost in Tictory^ 

And life triumphant rise; 
Thus ends the gospel mystery 

That makes the nations wise* 
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90, L. M. H. iBjttotr^- 

The same. 

THE liord in Zion will prepare 
An everlasting, boundless feait; 
And eT'ry soul is Welcome there, * 
And made a happy, joyful guest* 

Marrow and fatness here abound, _ 
Wines well refin'd upon their lees; 
Here ereriasting fruits ate f ouikA., 
Oa Jiving Tines, and bea^'u\y ixw^. 
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3 
Here God will rend the Tail of night, 
That cloud, that broods on earth and time; 
And poor his e?erlasting light 
On CY'ry soul, thro' c?'ry clime, 

4 
Death, an eternal death, shall die. 
Eternal life triumphant prove; 
Tears, it shall wipe from e?'ry eye. 
And from the earth rebuke remove. 



91. C. M. Kneelano, 

The same. 

WHAT joyful tidings do I hear? 

It i9 the voice of love; 
Rivers of gospel grace appear, 

Descending from above. 

3 
Lo, on the mountains of the law. 

The heav'nly dew distils! 
Which prophets, at a distance, saw 

Run from those sacred hills. 

3 
And in this mount the Lord shall make 

An universal feast; 
Each living soul with joy partake, 

And be a welcome guest. 

4 
The table shall be widely spread, 

With well refined wine; 
Our souls shall all be richly fed, 

And all in concert join. 
- *7 
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5 
The vail of dlitkn^ss now o^6t tast^ 

Upofi iht V^r^turie'ft itiiiWI; 
The Lord will takte aWay at Ia(!st, 

And all the ttuth «!iall fifrd. 

■ « 
^^ His own 9oft hwd sliatl Wipe the tears 

From ev'ry wefepidg ejc; 
And pains and grtians, and griefs ittii VeatA, 

And death itself shaTl die.'^ 



2fi. L. M. H. Ballot, 

COME, fellow mniiei^3 iDOttre awlnp', 
Behold the fast decliniiyg sm! 
No longer in the market ^^y, 
^Tis time our labors were brej^ab. 

O be not faitlfkfss in t^e Lot^^'^ 
Whate'er is right we'flffeall rere^Ve; 
If we but htiiiFken ^o ^is Wioi^, 
He will immortal trcasirreB give. 

3 
Lord, kiBL thy vfiidya>d we atypeav. 
To labor in the works of \mt^ 
O may we be thy tnercy** cwb^ 
Nor from thy precepts cverTOVe. 

4 
And when thy Jab'rerrs «11 come hotme, 
May no one vain or 'envious 'be: 
Nor fault what Ixyii&AeSB -grace ^fato'dooegi 
In setting man, from bondage^ free. 
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93. S. M. Kne^ulnb. 

ChriiMie liyiug vine. John zt. 1, 2. 

JESUS, The Living Vine^ 
Sprang from th' eternal root, 

Is pouring forth the living witie^ 
From his celestial froit. 

2 
God is the husbandman, 
Who does this tilieyard own; 

The Vine is reared by his hand, 
And in him lives atone. 

8 

-The branches are mankind, 

As nature gave them bkth; 
The good and bad togellier j^'4 

Producing pain mfd iniith. 

4 

The^tir^ly branch of man, 

Whose fruit will soon decay, 
Must yield unto the ptruning %and, 

Which takes the bravch away. 

5 

Butev'ry branch of Itfve, 

Which heav'nly fruit ^cAk besr. 
That it Qtiy fftitl mott frvilf nl fipote, 

He nourishes with care. 



94. P. M. Kneeland. 

InyitationofOhrist. Matth. sei. 86— SO. 

JESUS c^lls, I will adore him, 
Cheerfully his name record — 
Sinners, cotne^ and fall before hhn-, 
Trastm his eierudi word. 
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He Is Christ the blessed Savior ^ 
Sent from God to gailtj men; 
To bestow on them this faTor, ^ 
All to li?c with God again. 

Hither all ye weary travellers, 
Heavy laden sinners come; 
ISe'Il release you from your labors, 
Kindly take your spirits home; 
He will give you life eternal, 
He will give you peace and joy; 
Nothing ever shall disturb you, 
While you are in his employ. 

3 
Hark! he saith to guilty sinners, 
Take' my y ol^e and learn of me; 
I'll assist the young beginners, 
Make their souls from bondage free: 
Take my yoke, thou wand' ring stranger, 
Bear the same with sweet delight; 
I'll deliver you from danger, 
Grace shall make the burden light. 

4 
Jesus, help us now in coming, 
Joyfully t'obey thy will; 
From our sins, we would be running, 
'Till we reach to Zion*8 hill: 
Take our souls, dear blessed Savior^ 
Mould them to a heav'niy frame; 
We shall never lose our labor. 
When we work in Jesus' name. 



95. S. M. Kneeland. ^ 

Invitation of the gospel. Isa. Iv. !» 2, &e. 

LET ev'ry ear a^Uetid, . 
And ev*ry heart teioicc^ 
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7he gospel trninpet loudly sonndS) 

TVith an in?iting Toice. 

2 

Ho! ye that starve for food^ 

By feeing on the wind. 
And ?ainly strive with earthly good 

To fill an empty mind; 

3 

Eternal love has made 

A soul reviving feast; 
And bids the world, of ev'ry grailfe) 

The rich provision taste. 

4 

Ye that for water pant^ 

And pine away and die; 
Here yon may satisfy your iriniff 

With springs that never dry» 

Here wine and milk are firee 
To ev'ry thirsty soui ; 
No money will demand^ be, 
Bnt Jesus gives the whole. 

6 
Why do you spend your tine, 
• And money all for nought ? 
Come, and partake of milk and wiie, 
Which Christy Immanuei^ bought. 

96. P. M. KW^IELANB. 

The Jabilee. Lev. xxv. 10, 39 — 41. Isa. lii. JS. 

HARK! hear theheav'nly sound! 

The gospel trumpets blow: 

Let earth's remotest bound 

The joyful tidings know. j 

The jabilee ■ 

Ts surely come; 
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Retarn ye, home. 
Ye prisoners, free. 

Praise ye the Lamb of God, 
Adore his glorious name; 
SalvcUioriy by hts blood, 
Thro' all the world proclaim: 

The jubilee 

Is surely come; 

Return ye, home* 

Ye prisoners, free. 

3 
Ye, who ha?e sold, by sin, 
The joys of heay'n abo^e, 
Shall have them back again, ' 
But all by Jesus' loTOf 

The jubilee 

Is surely come; 

Return ye, home^ 

Ye prisoners, free. 

4 
Ye sinners, one and all, 
Come, and this grace receive;- 
For Jesus now doth call, 
His pardon freely gives: 

The jubilee 

Is surely come; 

Return ye, home, 

Ye pris'ners, free. 

5 
Jesus, the Lamb of God, 
Doth full atonement make; 
Be wash'd in his own blood, 
And of his grace partake; 
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The jubilee 
Is surely come; 
Return ye, home^ 
Ye pris'ners, free. 



97. C. M. KNEELANnr. 

Fountain Opened. 

BEHOLD the fountain, crimson flood! 

To wash away our stains; 
This fountain is the Savior^ s bloody 

Drawn from his precious veins! 

This fountain is a sea of love^ 

With neither shore nor bound; 
And while therein our spirits move^ 

Onr sins can ne'er be found* 

8 
Thy precious blood, dear dying Lamb, 

Shall never lose its pow'r; 
'Till sinners all be freed from pain, 

And sa? 'd, to sin no more. 

4 
E'er since I bathed in the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply; 
Unbounded love has been my theme, 

And shall be till I die. 



98. P. M. Kmeelano, 

Parody on Watts. Psalm 50. 

THE God of glory sends his mandate forth, 
Calls the south nations and awakes the north; 
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From east to west, the sot' reign orders fly, 
Thro' distant lands and realms beiow the sky. 
The gospel sounds; propitious heaven rejoices ; 
Lift up your headsy ye sainiSy with cheerful 

voices. 

3 
No more shall sinners mock th^ day of grace, 
His brightest works shall shine in Jesus' face^ 
From heay'n he comes ; behold ! kis lore is 

nigh ; 
Celestial fire attends him down the sky: 
When God appears^ all nature shall adore 

hinty 
To own his grace, fall worshipping before him* 

3 
Behold my co?'nant stands, for ever good; 
I give you life; the promise's seal'd with blood: 
It is all, the Gentile and the Jew; 
For Jesus shed his precious blood for you, 
There^s no distinction here^Join all yourvoi" 

cesy 
And raise your cheerful heads^ for heaio^n re^ 
joices. 

4 
Nor bond nor free, your li?es are boQ|;ht with 

blood, 
The difP rent sexes, all alike in God; 
And being ChrisVsy yon are all Abraham^s^ 

seed; 
In him your souls are richly blest indeed. 
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I 

Jill chosen uere^ in Christy before creation^ 
And now he comes to give youJuU Salvation, 

99. C. M, S. Stresteb* 

Theblessings of the gospel. Matth. xi. S. 

WHAT glorious tidings do I hear, 

From my Redeemer's tongue ! 
I can no longer silence bear i 

I'll burst into a song 1 

The blind receive their sight again, 

The lame can walk abroad ; 
The foulest leper 's washed clean, 

The deaf can hear the word. 

3 
The dead are rais'd to life anew, 

By renofating grace; 
The glorious gospel 's preach'dtoyou, 

The poor oi Adam^s race. 

4 
O, wond'rous type of things^ divine, 

When Christ displays his love, 
To raise from wo the sinking mind, 

To reign in realms above! 

5 
Employ, my soul, thy noblest pow'rs, 

In praising Christ the Lamb, 
There ne'er was grace like this before — 

Hosannah to his name! 
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100. L. M. S. Streeter. 

The rejoicing of the wilderaess. Isa. xxxt. 1,3. 

LO! how the holy prophets feel, 
While Shiioh*8 blessings they sar?ey: 
With wond'ring rapture they beheld 
The glories of the gospel day! 

The glowing theme inflam'd their hearts, 
When first the morning star did rise; 
Bdt lo, the noon.tide beams so bright, 
Their souls are wrapt in sweet surprise! 

3 
The wilderness of sinful men, 
Whose boughs were dry, whose trunks were 

dead. 
Which has in shades of sorrow mourn'd^ 
Is now in vernal glory clad. 

4 
Lo, how the op'ning buds expand! 
Their hidden beauties to disclose; 
£'en all the with' red shrubs are glad; 
They bud and blossom like the rose! 

5 
Perfumes more fragrant than the spring. 
With cT'ry passing zephyr rise ; 
And blooming boughs their odors send, 
From grateful clusters, to the skies. 

6 
Symphonious songs re-echo round. 
In notes more sweet than philomel; 
And'tongucs from mournful silence loosed, 
The turtle's Toice doth now excel. 
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101. C. M. S. Ballov. 

The opening of the prophecies. 

LONG did oar God his plan conceal 

From all except a few; 
To whom he did his will reyeal^ 

And his salvation shew. 

liiej spoke of things that were to be, 

Which did and do appear; 
The world was blind, and coald not see, 

Was deaf, and could not hear. 

3 
Those holy men did long foretell 

The bright, the gospel day ; 
When light and truth with us should dwell^ 

And tike our sins away. 



102. P. M. S. Ballou. 

The coming of Christ. 

GOD caus'd his light to shine 

In certain men of old, 

Who, in the light dlTine, 

Of our salvation told. 
The rest were deaf, were blind, and dead^ 
To all the holy prophets said. 

But when the years had run, 

Of which the prophets 9pol(e; 

God sent his holy Son 

To give a deadly stroke 
To all that may be term'd the foes 
Of truth aqd life and sweet rei^osc. 
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3 

Just as it had been said. 

The hungry, lame, and deaf, 

The blind, the sick, and dead, 

Ail found in him relief. 
He is the light, in which we see 
Our happy immortality. 

103. P.M. S. Ballou. 

Prophecy. 

GOD reveal'd his great salvation 
To his prophets; first, we find; 
They declar'd it to thdr nation. 
But the people's hearts were blind: 
Spoke of Shiioh the Messiah^ 
How the Jews should him condemn; 
By their hands he should expire, 
For declaring truth to them* 

To the Gentiles should be given, 
Consolation from on high: 
Faith and hope, the gifts of faearen, 
While the Jews in darkness iie*- 
Tho' the Jews seem quite forsaken, 
Destitute of faith and love; ' 
In due time, they shall betaken, 
To the marriage feast above. 



104. S. M. TvRjrmn. 

The sound of the Crospel tmmpet to a periduDg itfpiul 
-world : Collected ftom sandry texts. 

HEAR what a Savior's voice, 
ToaioBerSy doe& pr odium, 
'^O fl//je ransom'd souls, te^oice^ *■ 

la your Aedeemer's namel'* ''^% 
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2 
Where sin and death haTC reign'd, 
And all their power emploj'd; 
There is his truth and light maintain'^, 
And hear'nly truth enjoy'd* 

3 
The needy starving poor 
Are fill'd with liring bread; 
The op'ning of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 

4 
The thirsty, panting soul, 
That longs for springs of grace. 
Behold celestial waters roll, 
And floods of righteousness. 

5 
My God, my Savior too, 
I would thy love proclaim; 
Partake of what is brought to vjew^ 
And sing thy glorious name. 

105. L. M. Turner. 

The Lord is my Shepherd. Psahn xxviii. 

THE Lord our shepherd feeds his flock, 
lAnd shades them with the tow' ring rock; 
Our God provides each heav'nly good^ 
And fills our souls with lasting food. 

Where pastures grow in living green, 
Aiid:«pread a rich and flowing scene; 
There do we rest, when toil o'ercomes. 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes. 

Where Waters of salvation &ow^ . 
fqpheer the humbly vale beloir ■-, 
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There doth our Shepherd kindly guide, 
And for our parching thirst proTide* 

4 
When from this fold we erer stray, 
He marks our waud'ung devious WBy; 
Reclaims our souls to blissful rest, 
And brings us leaning on his breast. 

5 
The tender lambs, too prone to trace 
The path of sin's dark wilderness; 
He gathers safdy with his arm, 
And, in his bosom, shields from harm. 

6 
Shepherd and Bishop of my soul, 
O make thy wounded servant whole! 
Continue all thy gifts of love. 
Till I shall reach thy fold above. 

106. C. M. KlfEELAND. 

Trasting in a Sayior. 

NOW I'll repine at death no more^ 

Since Jesus for me di'd; 
He will my waud'ring feet restore; 

He is my only guide. 

2 
He found me lost and gone astray, 

Astray from his dear flock; 
He took my feet from miry clay, 

And plac'd them on a roc^. 

8 
He found me filthy, all in sin, 

And far from righteousness; 
He spilt his blood to wash me clean; 

Took offmf filAy dress; 



t 
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4 
nd cloth'dne with BttlTation «acc; 

Took scales from both mine eyes; 
I him I see a SaTior pare, 

Who hearkens -to my cries. 

107. C. M. //. Balcwt. 

ov beautiful upou the mountains are the feet of those 
<w4io bring good tidiogs. 

>N Zion^s heavenly hills they stand. 

Who pureaoh a Savior^ sj^x^ce; 
ITho recommend fair Canaan^ s l^nd^ 

And .^orles of the pljace. 

2 
[ow beauteous are their willing feet, 

And all their raiment white! 
here Zion''s watchmen joyful meet, 

On «he €air ^hikls 4d li^. 

3 
iTith silver trumpets they prQclftim 
Salvation in the Lord: 
'hey love to speak of Jesus' name^ 
And preach his faithful word. 

4 
*hen let the ministers of peace^ 
With joy jand^eal unite; 
.nd in the gospel -wQrJk increase; 
Be faithful day and night. 
^ — 

108. C. M. H. Ballot. 

The. invitation of the-Go9pel. ^ 

EE Jesns stand "with open arms! 
Sinners^ behold your Lordl 
fay hearts of stone melt atluA cVi^^iU^ 
Or break beneath his woid. \ ^ a 
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2 
The Lord ifl come, and calls for thee, 

In accents soft and mild; 
O sinner! unto Jesus flee; 

Thou art his ransom'd child. 

3 
Depart from e?'ry sinful way, 

And seek the paths of peace; 
And faithful watch, and faithful pnqr^ 

For sanctifying grace. 

4 
Nor shall your prayers be long in Taio^ 

TheTict'ry you shall win; 
Youj Canaan*s promis'd land, shall gaioi 

And songs of glory sing. 

109. C. M. S. Strester. 

The garment of salvation. Gen. iii. St, Isi^ b^ 10. 

LO, what a briliant type, divine^i 

Of our Redeemer's grace, 
Did unto Eve and Adam shiqe^ 

Removing their distress! 

Behold, a tatter'd robe they form^ 

A fig leaf for their dress; 
Which cannot shield them from the stormy 

Nor hide their nakedness! 

3 
But God to them in love appears, 

A better garment brings. 
And like a parent dries their tears; 

He clothes them both with skins. 
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4 
id the Lord our righteousness 
ehold the sons of meD, 
abling within a filthy dress, 
'hich ne'er could hide their shtme. 

5 
bowels of compassion moT'd 
n such poor worms a^, they; 
left the lucid court above, 
> put their sins away. 

6 
spotless robe he did bestow, 
^ his own righteousness; 
cloth'd them with salvation too-— 
lis is their wedding dress. 



110. P. M. H. Ballot. 

oieeof LoTe from £he Talley of humitiatioB. Learn 6f 
me, for I am meek, &o. 

IK a glad voice, from yonder dalef 
}t whispers, in the fanning gale; 
1 joy I hear, and gladly hall^ 
le peaceful voice of love, 
murm'ring streams of grace supreme^ 
light's celestial radiance beams^ 
idding glory to the scene, 
drooping senses greatly cheer, 
y thoughts are rais'd above. 

u, ye toys of earth and time! 
anno more my thoughts confine; 
leav'nly lover's grace is mine; 
y soul can want no more. 
mating powers of love dmue) 
mcb immortal grace combmC) 
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My grosser passions to confine; 
Immortal glory fills my soal-^ 

My Jesus I adore. 

3 
Not all the treasures of Peru, 
Nor polish'd gems that ancients knew^ 
HaTe half the beauties in my Tiew, 

As God's eternal Son. 
Not all the pleasures of the spring, 
Nor all the sweets the zephyrs bring, 
Nor all the notes the songsters sing, 
Can so delight my soul with joy 

As Jesus doth alone. 

4 
More free than limpid streams that pass, 
Cool murm'ring 'mong the flow'ry grass, 
Invite the thirsty as they pass. 

Does Christ my soul invite; 
Nor doth the grass in time of show'r. 
Nor bee that sucks the honey flow'r. 
Nor weary swain beneath the bow'r, 
Receive new life so sooii as I, 

Whom Jesus doth delight. 

5 
May I, when time with me is o'er. 
And I behold the sun no more, 
In yonder world to come, adore 

My Jesus and my King. 
May Adam*8 num'rous throng, at last. 
When sighs, and tears, and wos are past, 
When in obliv'on sin is cast, 
Rais'd on the rainbow of his loTe^ 



His praise in glory sing. 
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111. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The heavenly Lorer. 

i eartbly loTers, now adieu! 
feel a heav'uly flame; 
gracious lover I'll parsue, 
id glory in his name. 

purer than the morning light, 
ore fragrant than the rose; 
acred name is all delight, 
is lo?e is my repose. 

3 
arnal herds of nymphs and swains, 
irsueyour mortal love; 
ow, 1 feel a purer flame 
)r him who rules above. ■ 

4 
;race is life and peace divine, 
is love is heav'n within; 
:onde5cension made him mine, 
ad me he calls his queen. 

5 
1 raise me to his throne abov^, 
id make his kingdom mine; 
e, in the fulness of his love, 
}hall in glory shine. 

6 
e on the cooling water side, 
here music never dies, 
nal zephyrs gently glide, 
ad beauty charms mine eyes. 

7 
)ft embraces of his love, 
f heav'n's eternal charms; 
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Behold the spicy hills, 
And ever li?ing groves! 
Their pleasant frait the huDgry fills, 
And truth spontaneous grows. 

115. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Behold^ I stand at the door and knock! 

JESUS is knocking at the door, 

His locks are wet with dew; 
He brings salvation to the poor; 

Sinners, there's life for yon. 

Open the door and heMl come in. 

And feast you on his store; 
Will cleanse you from your guilt and sin; 

Open, to Christ, the door. 

3 
Or is thy heart so cold and hard. 

And to thy welfare blind; 
Have you the door against him barr*d, 

That heav'nly friend so kind! 

4 
Then longer strive thy husks to cat, 

And serve in barren lands; 
Till hunger drives you to his feet, 

To fall upon his hands. 



116. L. M. Kneeljnd* 

The bread of Life. . John vi. 55, 56, 63. 

NOW let us here enjoy the sign 
That we are all the sons of God; 
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And represeDt, by bread and wine, 
Tbe,holy flesh and holy blood. 

2 
Jesus has said, My flesh is meat; 
My crimson blood is drink indeed; 
And he that takes my flesh to eat. 
From sin and sorrow shall be freed. 

3 
Except ye eat my living flesh, 
Except ye drink my vital blood, 
Ye' re destitute of righteousness, 
The only living bread of God. 

4 
But lit'ral flesh and lit'ral blood 
Do profit not, but gender strife; 
The words I speak are living bread, 
For they are spirit, and are life. 

5 
Give as, O Lord, this living bread. 
Refresh our souls with living wine; 
With truth and grace may all be fed, 
Until they're fiU'd with love divine. 

117. C. M. Kneeland. 

The Bread and Wine, an emblem of the Church. 

BEUOJiD the wine! behold the bread! 

Which Jesus bless'd and brake; 
On which his foll'wers richly fed. 

Was broken for our sake. 

According to his sacred word, 

We taste the bread and wine; 
And thus we see the church of God, 
United and rombln'd. 

3 
The wheat that once was in ihe &e\&^ 
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Growing in nature's chaff; 
Unto the reaper's hand did yield, 

And form the solid mass. 

4 
The grapes that hang upon the Tine, 

In clusters richly great; 
Ilaye poured forth their mingled wine, 

Of which we now partake. 

5 
The bread, the wine, of many made. 

Do now appear but one; 
Nor high, nor low; but to one grade 

The particles belong. 

6 
So Ghrist our Lord, the living bread, 

The head of er'ry man; 
His church, of ev'ry man, is made, 

Which forms th' eternal plan. 



^ 



118. L. M. Ki^cELAiii). 

The provisiOBS of the Gospel. 

LORD, we adore thy bount'ous hand, 
Which spread for us this solemn feast; 
The riches of thy gospel stand 
Open, to every willing guest. 

2 
The cup is ^ll'd with living wine, 
Press'd from celestial fruits above; 
And flows to man in every clime, 
In streams of everlasting love. 

3 
The tree of life u|^ with' ring stands, 
Whose fruit is everlasting bread: 
And (yielding to divine commaiid&'y 
Oar 8ouh knfe been moat titYiVy t^^« 
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4 
The leaves of this celestial tree 
Shall all the guilty nations heal; 
From sin and death, shall all set free. 
No more the pow'r of death to feel. 

5 
Then, O my soul, adore and praise 
Your God, who doth these blessings bring; 
Attune your harps to hea?'nly lays, 
And shout hosannas to your King. 

6 
[The tree of life is Christ the Lord, 
Who came to save our guilty race; 
The fruit is his eternal word, 
The leaves are his restoring grace: 

7 
By these shall human nature live, 
In union joined all as one; 
This is the life which God did gt?e, 
To us, in Jesus Christ his Son.] 



110. S. M. H. Baliou. 

The Love of God. 

HOW vast the love of God^ 
To sinf u 1, dying men ; 
leveal'd to us thro' Jesus' blood, 
To save the world from sin! 

With ink should rivers flow, 
It would exhaust each stream, 
6 fulness of his love to show, 
To lost and wretched men. 

3 
Via broader than the sea, 
(s higher thaxt the sky; 
*9 
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From sin this love has set me free. 

That I shall nerer die. 

4 
Richer than Indians shore; 

No price can equal loTe; 
'Tis heaven's best and richest store. 

And flows from God abore. 



I 



120. C. M. //. BAtL90. 

Conft&union. 

COMMUNION with our friends is sweet; 

And 'tis a lovely time, 
When brethren in sweet friendship meet; 

Their pleasure is divine. 

2 
Here Jesus sits ; with love he smiles^; 

And drives our wants away; 
He ev'ry sorrow norw beguiles; 

He'll ev'ry grief repay. 

3 
With flagons of his heav'nly wiae^ 

He pledges ev'ry friend; 
His grace with brightest lustre shines; 

His grace each guest defends. 

4 
When shall we reach the courte aiboire. 

Where brethren never part; 
Communing in that perfect loYe, 

Which fills each joyful heftrt. 

121. S. M. H. BjtLiotr^ 

The Death of Christ for sin. 

O SINNER, ttttn Oiim C|«^ 
Peboldy upoatbetiee^ 
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In agony, the Shiloh dies! 
From sin to set thee free! 

How well he lov'd thy soul! 

Nor from thee will depart; 
Tho' floods of sorrow o'er him roll, 

And pierce his bleeding heart* 

3 

His love, more strong than death, 

He bravM the mighty flood, 
And yielded up his prayerful breath. 

To bring thy soul to God. 

4 

O, now rebuke thy hearty / 

Unless repentance flows! 
From sin, of ev'ry name, depart, 

Since Jesus for thee rose. 



122. C. M. H. Ballou. 

TheSofferings of GhrUt. 

WHAT was the wormwood and the gal), 

My Jesus drank for me; 
To pay a ransom for my soul, 

And set his ransom' d free? 

2 
'Twas hatred in return for love, 

And wrath for mercy shown; 
They gall and wormwood to him prove, 

A grief brfove unknown. 

3 
How was my soul by this redeem'd, 

Or set at liberty ? 
Or why is Christ by me esteem^ &^ 

Whjr must 1 grateful be? 
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4 

My iSaotor drank t)ie Jordan dry, 

My hatred did remove; 
I to the arms of mercy fly, 

And give him all my love. 

123. L. M. H. Ballou. 

The Crown of Thorns. 

A CROWN of thorns the Savior wore, 
When he for sin a ransom paid; 
When our iniquities he bore, 
And glorious reconcilement made. 

But diadems of glory bright, 
^Bncircle now his sacred head; 
The centre of eternal light, 
And first born trophy from the dead. 

3 
In room of thorns, see sparkling gems, 
And polish'd rubies^ bright and fair; 
More glorious than what eastern kings, 
Or earthly monarchs ever wear. 

4 
The praises of his ransomed throng 
Is the rich crown, the Savior wears; 
And thankful notes, rais'd in their song, 
^re brighter than ten thousand stars. 

124. L. M. Jfl. Ballou. 

The Bruiser of the Serpent's head. 

THE Savior did our sorrows feel, 
(The serpent raging at his heel) 
JI/s iesh consumed in wo and ^\.vS^y 
for as a ransom gave bis. Ufe. 
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2 
He bore our griefs and sorrows too, 
And prov'd the prophets' doctrine true, 
That we might trust our all in him. 
Who doth redeem from death and sin. 

3 
A glorious victory he wrought, 
The serpent's kingdom brought to nought, 
Hath brnis'd the head of carnal mindy 
And doth each raging passion bind. 

4 
He draws the soul with cords of love, 
And makes us all his mercy prove; 
He gives the fulness of his grace. 
And lights on us, his smiling face. 

5 
I would devote to him my all, 
On him for aid would constant call; 
Would think no sacrifice too large, 
Could I my grateful debt discharge. 



It5« L. M. Kneeland. 

Christ's compassion for his persecutors. Luke ixiii. 24. 

BEHOLD the man! the Sent of God, 
The image of th' Eternal name; 
Who came to bear our heavy load 
Of sin and darkness, guilt and shame! 

Behold him in raS humble state! 
To virtue, only, then incHn'd; 
No king nor prophet half so great; 
No earthly parent half so kind. 
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But enyy, that old cruel foe 
To all the good that's found in man. 
Sought all his works to OFerthow, 
And thus destroy th' eternal plan. 

4 
Malice and rage, in league combin'd^ 
Pursu^d him even to the grave; 
Yet nought against him could they find^ 
Except, he came the world to save! 

5 
They clothed him in purple gore, 
With platted thorns his head was crown'd; 
With knotty whips his flesh they tore, 
Altho' no fault in him was found* 

6 
But it behoved him to die, 
That he the love of God might shew; 
" Father forgive them," was his cry, 
^^ Because they know not what they do»" 

126. S. M. Kneelakd. 

The suffering of Christ. 

Sec on mount Calvary! 

Upon the fatal wood; 
The man who gave his life for me^ 

And shed his precious blood! 

2 

If Jesus lov'd me so, >/ 

When I was yet in sin; 
](Ie's willing 1 the truth should k now, 

To make my conscience clean. 
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3 

This loTe more strong than death, 

In Jesus CTer flows ; 
By this he spent his dying breath 

In praying for his foes. 

4 

Can he who lo?'d me thus, 

When I was yet his foe, 
Be eTer made to LoTe me less 

By seeing all my wo? 

5 

No: this can ne?er be 

With him who reigns abote: 
For he must love eternally, 

Or ne'er be said to love! 



127, L. M. H. Ballou. 

The Garden and Cross. 

COMEf saints, and drop a tear or two^ 
While we the cross and garden view; 
Where Jesus groan'd, where Jesus bled, 
And where he bow'd his sacred head. 

2 
For man he groan'd, for man he di'd, 
By man betray' d, by man deny'd; 
In death be bore our sins and wos, 
And glorious from the dead arose. 

3 
tin^ a 
tA[ 
No morc.hegrMn, no more he dies, 
Behold him with rejoicing eyes! 

Now farewell garden, farewcW cto«&\ 
You're purg'd our nature froia \\* ^tow, 



Rejoice, ye sainbL and dry youc tears, 
The Lord, in taBiph, now appears; 
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A crown of glory, now we gain — 
With Jesus we shall evcf reign. * 

128. C. M. //. Ballou. 

The Man of Sorrow. 

WHAT Man of sorrow and of grief^ 

Beset with foes around, 
Do I behold! for whom relief, 

On earthy cannot be found? - 

2 
The spiteful Jews and Roman bands, 

Now lift him up on high; 
With nails they pierce his bleeding hands; 

He prays — O, see him die! 

3 
Father forgive, be cry'd aloud. 

And yielded up hi$ breath; 
His head, in anguish, humbly bow'd-^ 

He sleeps in silent death. 

4 
It is the Lamb of God, indeed! 

For sin, an off'ring made; 
By him wc are from bondage freed; 

Our ransom he has paid. 



129. S. M. H. Ballou. 

Christ oa the Cross. 

WITH sad surprise, I see _^^ 

My Savior and my Lord, Wk. 
Extended on 4hc fatal tree, ^^ 

And welt'ring m bis blood! 

2 

'Twas for our sins lie ^y'd, 
He made ovtt griefs liis on*x^\ 



Tho' we with scorn on^ Lord deny'd. 

He'll raise us to his throae. 

3 

What niatchlesa loYe Is this^ 

Which Jesus did display ? 
From SID to raise our sinful race^ 

From nlgjM to endless day. 

4 

O let his praise be sang, 

With timbrels sounding high ; 

praise his name, on every tongue. 
Who lives, no more to die.' 

130. C. M. H. Balloit. 

The riches of the Cross. 

WITH Strange surprise, the cross I view, 

Where Jesus for me dy'd; 
And ask myself, if this be true, 

What can I want beside ? 

2 
Give me the Tict'ries of that cross. 

My soul shall ask no more; 

1 count all other things but dross, 
And this my heav'nly store. 

3 
Riches on earth take wings and fly. 

And earthly honors fade; 
I have my treasures plac'd on high, 

O had I Gabr'el's tongue, to sing , 

The honors of my Lord ! 
To tell the vict'ries of my H-ing, 

And aJi hit /ove record \ 
to 



Mr aoDg shdutd pierce tbe lofty i. 

In melody dinne; 
The heai'niy hosts aboQld joyful 1 

And all in concert join. 

131. P. M. H. Bi 

The church called from the vildi 

COME, from the wilderneBS, 
Thou desolated fair; 
Put on thy wedding dress, 
, To meet thy Lord prepare. 

Lol see him come 

To gite thee joy, 

Thy foes destroy, 

And take thee home. 
% 
Thy months are all folfili'd, 
Forty and tnoeomplete; 
Thy fritnesses* were kiU'd 
Thy glory to defeat: 

But lo ! they live. 

No more to die; 

They testify. 

And witness gire. 
3 
Thou, fairer than the moon, 
Thou, clearer than the sun, 
God hath prepar*d thee ra«n, 
Thy Ticlory ia won. * 

The day is come 

Thee to restore 

To glories more; 

And lo! 'tis done. 
, ' The ■[lirit of the Uw an4 fl\e B^Attt. c 
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4 
Thy banners are unfurl' d 
Thy enemies dismay'd^ 
Thy glory fills the world, 
And makes thy foes afraid. 

They shall recede 

Their pow'r and name. 

And then^ with shame, 

Thy mercy plead. 

5 
Then Zipn^s watchmen all, 
Eye unto eye shall see; 
Great Babylon shall fall, 
No more remember' d be. 

Zion shall rise^ 

By pow'r divine, 

In glory shine. 

That never dies. 

6 
Then shout with loudest songs; 
The God of Zion praise; 
With joy upon our tongues, 
We'll sing his wond'rous ways. 

Faithful his word 

Of grace and love, 

Sent from above; 

Pruse ye the Lord! 

132. S. M. Ji^MEELAND. 

The chureh coming up from the vildemeis. S. Sdngs^Tili. 

5.vi. 10. 

DOWN to the wilderness, 
Of slavery and pride, 
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The Lord, the Lamb of God, hath been, 

To seek his lovely b^ide. 

2 

He found her mes&nly cladf, 

In robes which she h^d mad^; 
By false instructors vainly led, 

Whose doctrine she obeyed. 

3 

He takes her tatter'd robes, 

And breaks her gallinff chains: 
He clothes her with his iighteousness, 

And wash's away her staioil. 

4 

IJp from her dark abode, 

He causeth her to come; 
To dwell for ever with her God, 

And like a bride at home« 

5 

She's fairer than the moon. 

And like the sun, most bright; 
She'» decorated with the stars, 

A panoply of light. 

6 

The Lord is all her strength, 

She leans upon his breast: 
He'll bring her safe to he&v'd at ledgf 

To be for ever blest. 



133. C. M. H. Ball 

The New -JenualeiD^ the Obap^i Cov 

THE NeW' Jerusalem I see, 

Descending from above; 
Bright angels her attendanU be, 
Aad aU her garmenU love. 



113 

A Tirgin cburch appears^ her fHootty 

And beams upon her street; 
Jesusj her Sunj shall make her noon. 

His glories in her meet. 

3 
Like as a bride she is adorn'd, 

In robes of needlework; 
Genfiles and Jews to her oonform'd, 

Compose the virgin church. 

4 
Herself the covenant of God, 

And on her Lord she leans; 
Her promises are seal'd with blood, 

And churches are her queens. 

5 
Tho' barren once, Iq, pow she singsj 

A loYely bride most fair; 
She hath, for nursing fathers, kings, 

And queens her mothers are. 

a 

Behold her glories spread abroad, 
And kings receive her light; 

In her the nations own their God, 
And sing with sweet delight. 



134. C. M. H> BAiiaif, 

. The heavenly Jeroaalem. 

MAY sacred heat inspire my tongue, 

And ev'ry grace impart; 
With golden numbers fill my soqg 

And animate my heart. 

% 
Of the etern&l fair I sing. 

Jerusalem abore; 

*1Q 
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Zion, the city of our Kiog, 

Where dwdlt ittmortal lote. 

3 
Behold! her walls ar« great and high, 

(Salvation of the Lord) 
Her gates the word of prophecy, 

And open is the word. 

4 
From north and south, from east and west 

Shall all the nations cone; 
And find in her immortal rest, 

And an eternal home. 

5 
On emblematic stones she stands, 

Where e?'ry grace is found; 
Rais'd by the great Jehovah's hands, 

And on ImmadaePs ground. 

6 
She like 2l jasper stone most bright, 

Reflects her cheering rays; 
In her there is no gloom of night. 

But one eternal blaze. 

7 
Of her the Holy One hath said, 

(And faithful is his word) 
Her seed shall bruise the serpent's head; 

This JMd is Christ the Lord. 

Thus is the male and female one, 
^'The Lord our righteousness f^ 

The Covenant and Li?ing Son, 
In whom the world is blest. 
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135. C. M. Knbelamd. 

The raniOfned of the Lord retarning to Zion. 
1 Tim ii. 4, 6. Ck>L i 90. Math. v. 17, 18. ba xxxv. 10. 

THE Lord, his boundless lore to show, 

Prepar'd for us a r«8t; 
He wills that all the truth should know. 

And be for ever blest. 

The Mediator, by bis blood, 

Himself a ransom gave; 
To reconcile all things to God, 

A sinful world to save. 

3 
He shall fulfil the righteous law, 

The law of life and love; 
All creatures to obedience draw. 

To dwell in realms above. 

4 
The ransom'd of the Lord shall come, 

To Zion shall return; 
The captive ^ouls shall all come home, 

No more to weep and mourn. 

5 
With joj and gladness, lo! they come, 

The holy cky throng; 
The sacred seats prepare them room, 

Where sounds the grateful song. 

6 
They shall obtain celestial joy. 

And grief shall flee away; 
The heav'niy notes, their tongues employ, 

In an eternal day. 



116 
136. P. M. Turner. 

The call of Zion, and the exhibition, of her glory ; 
, Collected from various scriptures. 

ARISE from thy wilderness state, 
Thou ZioD, beloF'd of the Lord, 
And deck'd in thy majesty great, 
8hine forth as the precious restor'd. 
Jjovkg time, hast thou wander'd forlorn, 
Forsaken, and greatly despis'd; 
The garments of sorrow hast worn, 
Nor the love of thy God realiz'd. 

% 

Now clothe thee with raiment of light, 

On thy head wear a crqwn of pure gold: 

Thy rad'ant effulgence so bright, 

Thy enemies cannot behold. 

From the dust of the earth, thou shalt rise^ 

Renew'd in the vigor of youth; 

Thus the captive, with pleasing surprise. 

Hears the ransoming language of truth. 

3 
Delivei'd to bondage for nought, 
Where tyrants, thy steps, have pprsu'd; 
Thou shalt, without money, be bought, 
Thy Savior, thy thraldoms, hath TiewM« 
Thy Maker, thy Husband, thy I^in|^, 
Shall lead thee to mansions of rest; 
And a numerous retinue bring, 
To welcome his bride tp his breast. 



137. e. M. H* Ballqv. 

Confidence in God. 

WHY thus dejected, O my soull 
- W^j tJbus cast dowawVlYiieat^ 
^ure doods of sorrow o'er tVice xoW^ 
fsno deliverer nes^r? 
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Hope thou in do^^ and in him ifntty 

And send ihj fears away; 
He is both merciful and just; 

Nor can his lote decay. 

3 
My soul, thy highest notefi of praisd 

To thy Deliverer sing; 
And in thy sweetest anthems raise 

The honors of thy King. 

4 
Thy health, thy beality, and thy p6w'r, 

Is God, thy gracioo» frtcnd; 
Then, O my soul! thy God adore^ 

Who doth Salvation send. 



ISft* S. M« H; Ballot. 

I am not aahimed of the Gospd. 

WHY should I blush to own 
The Gospel of my Lord? 
I'd sooner abdicate a throne. 
Than slight his holy word. 

Honors of earthly kings^ 
WiUi all their shining train^ 
Are all but poor detested things, 
Compar'd with Jesus' name. 

3 
The day might blush, with shame, 
To own the golden sun; 
As well as I that holy nam^, 
Which my salvation won. 

4 
The dusky ere might bluati 
To own the silver moon; 
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As well as I, who bore mj carse. 

And tarn'd my night to noon. 

5 

The patient heal'd might be 

Asham'd to own the skill, 
From deathlike pains, which set him free, 

And did the ferer kill; 

6 

As well a9 I to own 

My soul's Physician kind, 
Who dotli for all my sins atone; 

The feyers o^ the mind. 



ISO. C. M. H. Ballou* 

Take no thought for the morrow, &c. 

O, WHY should cares torment my mmd? 

Why should I faithless be? 
Will God my Father prore unkind? 

Nor I his goodness see? 

When scant my store of daily food, 

And clothing thinly worn; 
Shall I believe th' Eternal Good 
An enemy will turn? 

3 
Will he who feeds the fowls of air 

And fishes of the sea, 
Refuse a single crumb to spare? 
Must I distrustful be? 

4 
Will he who clothes the lilies fair, 

Who neither toil nor spin; 
Forget to make his chUd bis c^ei^ 
ffath he unfi^ithful been^ 
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5 
Pll cast my dares upon the Lord, 

And trust his goodness still; 
Or scant or plenty be my board, 

Submit unto his will. 

6 
Since life is surely more than food, 

The body more than dress; 
I will regard the greater good, 

And trust him for the less. 



140. C. M. H. Ballot. 

Lay not up for yourselves^ treasures on eitrttf, &c. 

NOT here on earth are treasures sure, 

Our Savior did declare; 
The moths and rust, they can't endure, 

And thieres will of them share. 

In hear^n let all thy treasure be; 

This is our Savior's will; 
There they, from moths and rust, are free; 

Where thieves can never steal. 

3 
Wean us, O Lord, from things below, 

And raise our minds above; 
Thy heav'nly treasures, to us, show. 

And fill us with thy love. 

4 
And where our greatest treasures are, 

O may our hearts remain; j 

May we with faith and humble prayer, •^ 

Pursue the heav'nly gain. 
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BEHOLD the love of God, 
Display'd in works divine, 
To crefttureB scalter'tl ill abrgad^ 
That dvell in every climel 

He op'netli wide his hand, 
Supplies their every need; 
Creatures, that dwell in ev'ry land, 
From danger Bhall be freed. 

3 
From oat u re, pure, tubUtne, 
His own eternal self, 
H' Implanted in the creatare's mind 
A thirst for happiness. 
4 
This is the great desire. 
In which alj men agree; 
And holy Wisdom doth conspire 
To answer this decree. 

5 
The prayers of mortal men 
Cannot be latUfy'd; 
If they contrast th' eternal plan. 
Which spreads the blessings wide 

6 
Whoever seeks for bliaa, 
In cansiag sore distress, 
Sball surely be deprived of this— 
His consoience cannot rest. 

7 
Bat he who seeks for test, 
la Him irbo is our Vkte^ 
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Eternally) shall he be blest, 
Free from all care and strife. 



142. C. M. S. Streeter. 

God's way equal. E^zek. rviii. 39. 

THUS did the house of Israel say, 

That ancient, chosen race; 
Unequal is the way of God, 

The tokens of his grace. 

2 
But hear my Toice! with you I plead, 

Saith God, the sov'reign King; 
Shall not the Judge of all the earth 

Do right in cv'ry thing? 

3 
More just than God, can mortals be, 

Who're far from righteousness? 
Tekel is stamp'd on all their works, 

^Till they, the Lord, confess. 

4 
Whene'er my law, they do transgress^ 

And disobey my word; 
I'll punish them in righteonsness, 

Yet still remain thdr Lord. 

5 
When they iniquity forsake. 

And learn to do my will; 
Their galling chains, I then will break- 

I am their sov' reign still. 



143. S. M. S. Streeter. 

Confidence in God. Isa. xu. %. 

BEHOLD, the mighty Go*^ 
la whom I Uvo and moYC, 
11 
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Is my Saltation, and my Lord; 
My life, my joy, my lore. 

In him secure I'll trust, 
Who earth's foundation laid; 
Nor e'er withdraw my confidence, 
Nor will I be afraid. 

The Lord most high's my strength, 

In him my soul is strong; 
I'll sing as with an angel's yoice; 

Jehovah is my song. 

4 

To draw my soul from him, 

In vain temptations roll; 
Since he, in mercy, has become 

Salvation to my soul. 



144. S. M. S. Streeteh. 

God our Friend. Rom. yiii. 32—34. 

AWAY, desponding thoughts! 
Tormenting fears, begone! 
The Lord most merciful's our friend^ 
No pow'r can do us no harm. 

He did not spare his own 
Beloved, chosen Son; 
But freely him deliver'd up. 
To bring our spirits home. 

3 
If God then gave his Son, 
That wp, thro' him, might live; 
/low shall he not, wUViYiiia, V\^L^Vv*.v^^ 
All thiag3 mostfrceVy %vi^'i 
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4 
Great God! we prostrate fall! 
We bow before thy throne; 
Nor with a fault, presamc to charge 
Thine own elected Son. . 

5 
'Tis thou, most gracious God, 
In boundless love to men, 
Thro' Christ, doth freely justify. 
And who shall dare condemn? 

6 
'Twas Christ for us did die^ 
Or rather rose again, 
At God's right hand triumphant sits; 
Hosanna to the Lamb! 



145. CM. S. Streeter. 

God's love immutable. Rom. viii. 3T — 39. 

CAN tribulation, or distress, 
^ Or peril, or the sword; 
Or famine sore, or nakedness, 
Divide us from the Lord? 

2 
Nay! all these things, of transient pain, 

W^ trample in the dust; 
And still victorious conqu'rors reign. 
Thro' him who loved us. 

3 
For I persuaded fully am, 

That neither life, nor death; 
Nor angels, who in glory reign, 
Nor lofty height, nor depth; 

4 
yor principalities high birth ^ 
Nor powers here in time; 
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J^or present things done in the earth, 

Nor in the world to come; 

5 . 
Nor any other creature shall, 

(Weak, evil, good, or strong, 
While ceaseless time revolves her wheel, 

And ages pass along,) 

6 
E'er able be to separate 

Us from the love of God, 
Which dwells, immeasurably great, 

In Jesus Christ 4Mir Lord. 



146. S. M« S. Stbeeter. 

God hath not given us the spirit of fear. 3 Tim. Ip T. 

NOW let oar fiouls rejoice, 
In our Creator, God; 
And steadfastly confide in him, 
Who spread all worlds abroad. 

Why are we fill'd with donbtsf 

Or with tormenting pain? 
Why do we yet mistrust the Lord, 

And crucify the Lamb? 

3 

Why do we disbelieve 

The statements of his word? 
The spirit of tormenting fear 

Is giv'n not from God. 

4 
The spirit we receive, 
From him, is pow'r divine; 
And iove, that's m'lgWViet lYi^ji d^^vK^ 
In an establish' d mmd. 
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5 

He doth remoTc our fears, 

And giTes our spirits rest; 
'Tis he that guides our wand'ring fcct^ 

And makes our journey blest. 

6 

Oar spirits came from God^ 

And to him must return; 
Therefore, begone! each doubtful tho't! 

Tormenting fear, begone! 



147. C. M. S. Streeteb. 

TmstiDg in the true God. 1 Thn. iv. 10. 

LORD, we will labor in thy cause, 
And faithful stewards pro?e; 

Altho' we suffer keen reproach, 
By strangers to thy love. 

What if, by foes, we counted are, 

The vilest of our race? 
We'll kindly all afflictions bear, 
And trust a Savior's grace! 

3 
Thro' evil, and thro* good report, 

Dear Lamb, weMl follow thee; 
Thou turnest sorrow into joy, 
And darkness Into day. 

4 
Thou ar<, O true and living God! 

The Savior of all men; 
And in thy name our souls rpjuicc, 
Tho' Pharisees complain. 

5 
Boi 'specially^ believing souU 
Are with 5afvatioii blost; 
* II 
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They've tasted.that the Lord is good, 

And enter' d into rest. 

6 
Dear Lamb, on swiftest pinions move, 

Thro' all the earth abroad; 
Give faith, and make all creatures knoyp 

The boundless love of God. 



148. S. M. if. Bjllou, 

Confidence in the seven Spirits of God^ 

CAN Wisdom infinite 
Misjudge, or go astray? 
Can obscure darkness chase the light, 
Or night control the day? 

Can Knoxcledge ign'rant prove? 

Or weakness Power control? 
Can hatred take the place of Love? 

Or Christ forsake my soul? 

3 

Her weights can Justice lose? 

Or Mercy be unkind? 
Will Christ his ransom'd world refuse^ 

Or quit his blest design? 

4 

When Truth forsakes her spheroy 

And falsehood takes her place; 
Then shall my soul be fill'd with fear, 

And I despair of grace. 



149. C. M. Khbeland, 

Gaining the victory on^t ux^^^ae&v 

WHY should I doubt t\iy %Qo^u<i%^> \a^x^^ 



A » ^1 _1 •_!. l__l»_*'i 
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When nature's works all do accord 

To give my soul relief? 

2 ' 
Can I not read in nature's book 

The tokens of thy grace? 
Where'er I turn my eyes to look, 

I see thy smiling face. 

3 
The seasons which the Lord ordains, 

To goodness were designed; 
The wind and snow, and show'rs of rain, 

Show that the Lord is kind. 

4 
And were these things all order'd so, 

For nought but temporal grace? 
O when shall all Jeho?ah know, 

And see him face to face? 

5 
Why should we harbor unbelief? 

Away! ye doubts and fears! 
Fly to the gospel for relief, 

For there the truth appears. 

• 6 
^^ Because I live, so lire shall ye," 

(The dear Redeemer saith) 
That he did IWe, he let them see; 

This gave th' apostles faith. 



150. S. M. KKEEJLAN4). 

The love of God. 

TEN thousand streams of love. 
From God my Savior, flow; 
My soul is carry'd far above 
This world of pain and wo. 
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Where'er I turn mine ejes, 

To north, south, east, or west; 
On earth below, or in the skies, 

All nature's richly blest. 

3 

Will God my father dear, 

Who fills the earth and sky, 
Forget to make his child his care, 

In sorrow let him die? 

4 

If God doth clothe the grass, 

And lilies beautify; 
ProTides a kind and rich repast 

For ravens when they cry; 

5 ' 

Will he neglect his son, 

Altho' with sin beguil'd. 
And not provide, in time to come, 

For his dependant child? 

6 

No, surely saith the Lord, 

Ye shall my bounty share; 
More choice than lilies, grass, or birds^ 

My loving children are. 

151. S. M. Kneelamdi 

Doxdogy. 

GLORY to God! on high; 
On earth, let there be peace; 
The Son of God came down to die, 
The captives to release! 

Glory to God! above*, 
Good will he hath to men*, 
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He sent his Son, fiH'd with his love, 

To free the world from din! 

3 

Glory to God! alone; 

He ever is the same; 
He takes his mourning children homc^ 

And calls them by hi« name! 

4 

Glory to God! be giv'n, 

From ev'ry ransom'd soul; 
He takes his ransom'd all to heay'n; 

His ransom'd is the whole ! 



152. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Jesus tons diod. 

WHO dare adjudge the sons of men, 
Or scorn the poor with pride? 

Who shall the ransom'd saints condemn, 
Since Jesus for them dy'd? 

Why do we doubt or stay away? 

The door is apen wide. 
Shall wc not see a heav'nly day, 

Since Jesus for us dy'd? 

3 
Shall Yile temptations hold the mind? 

Since we've ounelfes deny'd? 
Are we to sinfulness iaclin'd, 

Since Jesus for us dy'd? 

4 
O let us serve our lusts no more^ 

Our folly lay aside; 
Jd rigbteouanessy our God adore, 

SiDce Jesus for us dy'dl 
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153. S. M. H. Ballov. 

Faitk^ Hope^ and Charity. | 

NOW faith and hope abide. 
With charity diTine; 
These three, to us, a faithful guide, 
With heav'nlj lustre shine. 

By faith in God we stand, 

And hold the promise strong; 
Hope^ entering on the promis'd land. 

Begins her joyful song. 

3 

But Charity divine 

Inspires the soul with love; 
Plants heav'nly tempers in the mind, 

And anger doth remove. 

4 

She kindly suffers long, 

Nor is proTok'd with ease; 
And tho' condemn'd to suffer wrong. 

Yet, still she strives to please. 

5 

Forgiveness she displays 

To all her foes around; 
In peace pursues her golden ways. 

And lets her love abound. 

6 

Lord, may this matchless grace 

Abound in ev'ry heart; 
Help us to run the heavenly race^ 

And life divine impart. 
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154. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Godliness with contentment is great gain. 1 Tim. vi. §. 

THE heav'Dljr gem of sweet conteof^ 

Where is the ballow'd place? 
Millions have been by mortals spent^ 

Who never found the grace. 

2 
Some till the earth, some plough the main, 

And some wear golden crowns; 
But can't the heav'nly treasure gain: 

God their ambition bounds. 

3 
Some robe themselves in war's attire, 

And gird on pointed steel; 
Then home without content they steer^ 

And disappointment feel. 

4 
What distant isle, or continent. 

Contains the pearl divine? 
O richer, far, is sweet content, 

Than gold or silver mine. 

5 
Smooth, beauteous youth and wrinkl'd age, 

Deplore the want of this; 
To find the gem they both engage. 

But miss th' immortal bliss. 

6 
In godliness alone, we find 

Divine contentment sweet; 
This is the treasure of the mind, 

Where all the virtues meet. 



I 
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i 

155. It* Mn, H. Ballou. 

Christ's example the Way of Life. 

1° 

HOW bright is thy example, Lord, 
How plain 'tis written in thy word; 
There shines an everlasting son, 
And swift the traveller may run. 

There, free from cares and worldly noise^ 
Ton thousand sweets thy saint enjoys^ 
Roses and spotless lilies blow, 
Where living waters gently flow. 

The vulture's eye hatb never seen, 
Nor lion's whelp e'er trod therein; 
But there the ransom'd people go, 
In flow'ry paths on earth below. 

4 
Thy paths drop fatness, dearest Lord, 
The honey of thy sacred word; 
O may I watch my faltering feetj < 
And thy example always keep* 



156. C. M. //. Ballou. 

The same. 

IN the example, Jesus gave, 

The way of life we see; 
The true disciples comforts have, 
From sin and darkness free. 

2 
Here living vines and heavenly trees, 
Bj^ Jiviag waters grow; 
From spicy hills, the geut\e "btecT^i 
Perfumes each vale be\ow. 



133 

3 
On bending limbs ripe clusters grow ; 

No barren fig-tree found ; 
But all around white lilies blow, 

And roses dress the ground. 

4 
Thy paths drop fatness, dearest Lord, 

There may I travel still ; 
And learn my duty from thy word, 

And know, and do thy will. 



157. C. M. H. Ballou. 

A prospect of Canaan. 

NCyW on the wings of ihlth I'll rise, 

Fair Canaan's land to see ; 
Its spreading fields shall bless mine eyes, 

tdfy heart shall joyful be. 

There grows the blushing lilies fair. 

And fruits of heav'nly grace ; 
F^rfnming odors fill the air, 
AM- Jesus shows his face. 

3 
The trees of life in order stand. 
And streams of mercy flow ; 
This is the glorious promis'd land, 
Where- pilgrims long to go. 

4 
The ancient prophets of the Lord 

Beheld this heav'nly land ; 
And by the spirit of the word^ 
They, on Its borders, stand. 

5 
O majr I like those prophets be, 
Nor lose the sacred way : 
12 ^ 
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Bnt from the land of darkness flee, 

And find a heav'nly day. 

6 
Dear Savior^ in thy paih diYine, 

Guide my unstable feet; 
And cause thy saving grace to shine — 

Give running waters sweet. 



158. P. M' Kneeland. 

The Restitution of all thing^. Acts ill. 21. 

COME, then, O my soul, meditate on thatday. 
When all things in nature God's Toice shall 

obey; 
When th' trumpet shall sound! the dead all 

arise! 
Ascend up together with God In the skies. 

When th' gates of the law and prophets nnfold^ 
The promise therein to all nations be told; 
Heav'ns' arches shall ring! the Saviory appear! 
The true gospel tidings shall reach ew^rj ear. 

3 
The deaf shall all hear, the dumb shall all sing, 
The blind shall discover that Jesus is King; 
The lame shall all walk ! the mourners rejoice! 
The poor and the simple believe in his voice. 

4 
All creatures in heav'n and earth shall revere, 
No blind superstition shall deafen the ear; 
Jesus shall he crown' d tViche^doC all men! 
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The peace of his kingdom shall ne'er haye an 
end. 

6 
All sin shall be clos'd, transgression shall cease, 
All nature be filled with Iotc, joy, and peace; 
The victory won! rebellion shall fall! 
And God, our Creator, shall be all in all! 



159. C. M, Kneelanbw 

Fftith withont works is dead. James u. 25. 

AS when the spirit leaves the clay^ 

The body cannot go; 
So to engage and not to pay, 

No profit can bestow. 

2 
What if my neighbor pledge his faith. 

To give my children bread! 
Unless he does the thing he saith^ 

His faith is surely dead. 

3 
What if we tow unto the Lord, 

That we'll obey his will; 
Unless m^e keep the sacred word, 

We're surely sintiers still. 

4 
Faith, like a Cov'nant firm and strong, 

We ever should regard; 
Altho' we may endui'e the wrong, 

In keeping of our word. 
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160. C. if. KlTESLAND. 

tJnbelief does not alter the Faith of God. Rom. iii. 3. 

WHAT if aovis men dto not belief^ 

Xfaat GM will them protect! 
Shall want of faith in proimses 

Make them of none effect? 

2 
Forbid the same, ^^Imightj Godl 

Let it be rather said, 
That Thon art irue unto thy woi^, 

And we are liars made! 

False faith in man can he^er prove 

The things believed, trne; 
Nor disconcert th' eternal plan 

Which heay'nly wisdom drew; 

4 
But should we fix ovr onlj faith 

On this eternal plan; n 
In spite of all that men can say, 

Our faith will ever stand. 



161. G. ]i(L KkeeIuMd. 

Victory -ov«F Unbelief. 

AWAY! ye sad desponding thoughts, 

Ye tempters of the mind! 
Why should my soul be made to doubt, 

When JesuS is so kind? 

2 
For me he drank the bitter cup! 

For me he shed his blood; 
For me he groan'd away his Ufe, 

To bring my soul to God\ 
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I 

3 
Not for my Tirtoe, or desert, 

For deeds which I have done, 
He works salvation in my heart. 

And takes my spirit home. 

4 
Bnt for the sake of sovereign grace, 

Descending from above; 
He takes my feet from miry clay. 

And fills my soul with love. 

5 
And will my Lord withhold his love 

From any of our race? 
Will he respect to persons have. 

In giving of his grace? 

6 
No — surely this can never be, 

With Jesus Christ, my Lord; 
Since there is nothing found in me, 

Deserving such reward. 

7 
This is a faithful saying, surCj^ 

And worthy of belief; 
That sinners Jesus will restore 

Of whom I now am chief. 



162. CM. S. Strecter. 

The grace of God M^hich teaoheth to deny nngodUneia. 

Tit. ii. 11, 12. 

' BEHOLD the woqd'rous gr^ce of JGod! 
Christ Jesus hath appcar'd, 
Who doth salvation bring to ail; 
By all shall be rever'd. 

2 
ffol be by holy precept^, pure^ 
Examples good und Just: 
m 12 ■ 
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Teaches to shan ungodliness, 

And conquer worldly lusts. 

3 
To liye a sober, godly Hfe, 

And honor Jesus' name; 
Still looking for that blessed hope, 

Th' appearing of the Lamb; 

4 
Who gave himself a sacrifice, 

To ransom all from sin; 
And purify each ransom'd sou), 

In zeal of works divine. 

5 
But what can feeble mortals do. 

Dear Lamb, without thine aid? 
We ask the all-sufficient grace 

Of our victorious Head. 



163. S. M. S. Streeter. 

The Law and Jadgments of God. Fs. xix. 7 — 10 

TO thee, my Lord, I bow. 
And turn from sinful men. 
Whose vain traditions say, thy law 
Demands eternal pain! 

Forgive them, gracious Lord; 
They know not what they do: 
The life and spirit of thy word 
Come not within their view, 

3 
Perfect, O God's thy law, 
And doth convert the soul, 
From sin^ to reverential av«e^ 
And All its iicts conttoV. 
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4 

Thy te8tiinooy'8>sare, 

Making the simple wise; 
And from this blessed blessing store 

Doth all my wisdom rise» 

5 

Thy statutes and commands^ 

Contain the sweetest J4>y ; 
Thy judgments true, in ev'ry land^ 

Shall sin and pain destroy. 

6 

The gold which doth allure, 

And ey'ry costly gem. 
Compared with thy judgments puire, 

Are worthless things and vain. 

7 

Not honey with the comb 

Affords so sweet a taste ; 
They spread abroad a sweet perfume 

And make the nations blest. 



164. S. M. S. Stbseteb. 

Viewing Christ by Faith. Heb. xu. 88, 3d, 

LORD, we unite our hearts, 
And humbly bend to thee ; 
While we, by faith, approach the mount, 
And our Redeemer see. 

Lio, in those brilliant courts, 
Ten thousand angels sing; 
And human spirit?) perfect ihade. 
Their grateful tributes bring. 

8 
So help thy chlJdren, LotA, 
Who tQ thh place hate ccime \ 
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To joio their hearts and voice in praise, 
For lifr, thro' Christ thy Son. 

4* 
Dear Itdmhy come, manifest, 
In ey'rj soul, thj love; 
And make our penitential hearts, 
In swift obed'ence, moye. 

5 
Grant each of as, dear Lord, 
Sufficiency of grace: 
With reverence and godly fear, 
Acceptably to praise. 

6 
Q help ns, Lord, to pray. 
Assist to hear and preach; 
And bless our worshipping this day, 
We, humbly, thee beseech. 

7 
And when these days are o'er. 
Of worshipping below; 
O may we learn to praise thee more, 
And all thy councils know. 



165. C. M. S. Streeteb. 

The goodness of God leadeth to repentance. Bom. il. 

NO longer. Lord, do we despise 

The riches of thy grace; 
Nor, like the Taunting Pharisees, 

Boast our own righteousness. 

Now we behold, with deep surprise, 

Thy grace and mercy, Lord, 

Which reooTates rebellious souls, 

^nd spreads thy lote %\iTO«k^^ 
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Thy goodness grants ns steadfast hope, 

And faith that works by Iotc; 
It driyes despondency airay, 
And unbelief remotes. 

4 
Lord, now our contrite spirits drop 

The penitential tear; 
Thy goodness gives us penitence^ 
And crucifies onr feaor. 

5 
Salvation, tliro' redeeming blood, 

(Deliyerance from sin) 
Descends from thine abounding love 
Unto the sons of men* 

6 
Thy goodqess makes our spirits praise, 

'TUl flesh and sense deicay; 
Then takes our souls to nobler joys 
Of an immortal day. 

•^^"■"^^^^"^ 
166. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The Sandy wd Tnie FooncUUiqn* 

THE house that's built upon the sgnd 

Cannot endure the storm; 
It can't the wnid and rain w'ithstand; 

Nor safely shield fi<om harm. 

How vain are mortals who depend 

On duties they have done : 
And hope that they may them defend, 
When days of trial conre \ 

3 
O thMt we might be.lrulv wise, 
And build upon the Rock 
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Where hope of glory never dies, 
Wlthstaodiag ev'ry shock! 

4 

May we, O Lord! on thee depend, 
For pardon and for grace; 

For oor support, thy Spirit send, 
And show thy lovely face. 

\^ 167. C. M. H. Balloii% 

Faith and Hope. 

ARISE ye saints, expand your wing8| 
Of faith, and hope, and zeal; 

And soar aloft to heay'nly things, 
To Zion's sacred hilK 

There all the ancient prophets li?e, 

And feed on heay'nly meat; 
Such water too, as Christ can give, 

And all the air is sweet. 

. 3 
There's nothing here on earth, we find^ 

That can supply the soul; 
No pleasant relish to the mind, 

Here dang'rous waters roll. 

4 
But (here the living streams of grace. 

From Jesus flow along; 
And there I see his smiling face. 

And join the heav'nly song. 

168. L. M. H. BA.LLOUi 

St. Paul's Exhortation. 

THE exhortation let us Vvear, 
Which the inspired apo&We %^^fe— 
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^' For all mankind, in humble prayer. 
Give thanks, and supplication make. 

<' With God our Savior, this shall prove, 
Acceptable and truly good; 
Who sent his Son from worlds aboFe^ 
To bring the nations home to God. 

3 
^^ Jesus himself a ransom gave. 
For every man of Adam's race; 
That he, from sin, their souls might save, 
And renovate them by his grace." 

4 
Our supplications then may be, 
Thro' Christ our Lord, for ev'ry man ; 
Since Jesus dy'd to set them free, 
He will complete the gracious plan. 



169. S. M. ff. Ballou. 

All things work together for good, &o. Rom. Tiii. 2a. 

ALL things shall work for good, 

To them who love their God ; 
When they are rightly understood, 

His comforts, or his rod. 

2 

The Lord will act the part 

Of a kind parent dear; 
Tho' he chastise the froward heart, 

He makes his child his care. 

3 

Thro' fiery trials then. 

We may be call'd to go; 
And feel ourselves submisfiWe, mYkeii^ 

Bf lore His ordcr'd ao. 
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4. 
To God^tl things are knowD^ 
He rules in mercy l^ind ; 
And he that's brought his God to own, 
His mercies sare shall find. 



170. S, M. jff. Ballou. 

We preach Christ, &c. 

CHRIST crucify'd we pveach^ 
A stumbling block to Jews, 
And foolishnesa uitto the Greek; 
They both the cress refuse. 

The Jews who ask & sign^ 

The Greeks who wisdom sought, 
To signs and wisdom both were blind*— 

Wisdom wjhich Je&oa taught. 

3 

But the beUeviiig^ Jew, . 
' And Geatile^ caU'd by gr-ace)> 
Could see God's pqw'r and wisdom too, 

Both shine in Jesus' face. 

4 

This myst'ry God conceal'd, 

In ages past, from man; 
But now, in Jesus, hath reveal'd 

Rich mercy's gracious plan. 

171. C. M. //. Ballou. 

The scriptures not the vrotk. of man. 

THE word of revelation shines, 

With pow'rs of light and love; 
Like tre^ijBereB hid in iicUe^t m\iv«&^ 
Is Jesua from abo^c. 
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Hid from the Tain, the thoughtless eye^ 

The golden line is drawn; 
From promises to prophecy, 

Thro' dispensations gone* 

3 
Thro' dispensations, yet to come^ 

The word of trath is sure; 
And he who rightly reads may run^ 

And learn the doctrine pure. 

4 
Designing men could lie'er devise 

This just, impartial plan; 
Such heav'nly wisdom surely >lie8 

Too deep for moital man. 



172. C. M. Kneeland. 

All things given to Christ. M&tth. xi. 27. John ui. ^. 

ALL things in heav'n and in earth, 

Possessing mental life; 
Of ev'ry nation, blood, or birth, 

Are given unto Christ. 

All things, in Christ, Jehovah made, 

For him they do remain; 
He is the whole creatipn's head. 
And over all shall reign. 

3 
Thrones and dominions, kingdoms, powers, 

Must own his sov' reign sway; 
Angelic hosts shall him adore, 
And all his words obey. 

4 
Tbasfrom the heights of heaven abo^e^ 
To earth's remotest bounds. 
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O'er all thiDgs that liaTe pow'r to more^ 
The Lord shall reign alone. 



173. C. M. Kneelanb. 

AU ahall come to Christ John Ti. 37-^^9, 

AS all to Christ the Father gave, 

Oat of his 1t>ouiidless love: 
So he came doirn the whole to save, 

And carry them above. 

% 
For Jesus came from heav'n to men, 

To do the will of God; 
To cleanse our souls from guilt and siii, 

And spread the truth abroad. 

3 
This is Jehovah's sacred will, 

Concerning sinful men; 
That they his holy laws fulfil, 

And dwell with God again. 

4 
Christ ne^er will lose a single sonl 

For which his blood did pay; 
But on them all his mercies roll, 

At the great rising day. 



174. C. M. KKEELAlrb. 

Ye are bought with a Price. 1 Cor. vi. 20. 

TO Jesus let us prostrate fall, 
Who bought our lives with blood; 

Who drank the wormwood and the gall^ 
To bring our souls to God! 
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If JesQS have such mercy shown, 

And bought our lives with blood; 
Then surely now we're not our own^ 

We do belong to God; 

3 
If Christ were sure to save a soul. 

When first he shed his blood; 
Whate'er will now prevent the whole 

From eomiag unto God! 

4 
O Jesus, we adore thy name, 

Who bought our lives with blood; 
By thee alone, salvation come, 

We all belong to God! 



175. L. M« Kneelakd* 

The creature made subject to vanity, ^c. Rom. viii* 

19, 20.: 

THT children, Lord, perpetual wait, 
To hear the wordV>f life reveal'd; 
To manifest their final state, 
A truth, which, long has been conceaPd. 

Thou mad'st them subject, unto death, 
To sickness, sorrow, sin, and pain; 
Thou gavest man his vital breath, . 
In hope— to take it back again. 

3 
With wants implanted in his breast. 
The creature found himself a man; 
And all the wisdom be possessed 
Did not enable hjm to stand. 
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4 

Thus, being liable to sln^ 
Thy children all have gone astray-^ 
O bring our waod'ring feet again 
To travel in the heav'nly way. 

176. L. M. Kne£land« 

The ereature deliyered from the bondage of corruptioD^ & 

Rom. Tul. 21. 

THY children Lord^ whom thou didst make 

Subject to sin and moral death; 

Of vanity they all partake, 

Of every nation, blood, or birth. 

But glory be to God above, 
Who doth his wanting children free; 
According to his boundless love. 
He grants the captives liberty. 

3 
From sin and death, and ev'ry ill, . 
The whole creation shall be freed; 
And streams of goodness flowing still. 
Supplying ev'ry creature's need. 

4 
Here let my heart begin to melt, 
While I the love of God record: 
O may his goodness now be felt, 
By all wko read the sacred word. 

5 
Let angels strike their loudest strings. 
And tune their notes in heav'nly lays; 
Let earth and all created things 
Combine to sound their Maker's praise. 
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177. L. M. S. Strektek. 

I 

All the Rivers run into the Sea, &c. Ecd. u f. 

THE mers all which glide along 
And rills which thro' the yallies stray, 
Are seeking for their native home. 
The spacious bosom of the sea. 

Behold! they all directions go, 
Both north and south, and east and west; 
Thro' diff'rent circumstances too, 
Sometimes confin'd and then released, 

3 
The tallest angel's nervous arm 
Cannot retard their steady course, 
When mother sea's impellent charm, 
Draws by attraction' d matchless force* 

4 
Jesus, the Lord 's a sea divine; 
Spirits of men are winding streams, 
Which flow along in ev'ry clime, 
Thro' vast Taricty of scenes, 

5 
Dear Lord, 'tis thine attracting grace 
Which thou in men dost kindly moTe, 
Which purifies our sinful race 
In oceans of unbounded love. 



178. C. M. S. SxRESTEft. 

The same. 

THE passing streams that flow along 

Are wand'ring to the deep, 
The bosom of their natlye home; 

WAere, Bnallfj all meet, 
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Alt rtf ers from the ocean came, 
In whom thej once did dwell; 

And all return to her again, 
But yet^ she is not full. 

a 

White from the ocean, they must pass 

Many afflicti?e scenes; 
CongeaPd by winter's killing blast, 

Restor'd to life by spring. 

4 
The stream, once crystaline and pure^ 

In filthiness deprav'd. 
In nature's bosom is secure^ 

And in the ocean saT'd! 

5 
So did proceed the soul of man, 

Primerally, from God; 
And rambles thro' life's thorny plaioi^. 

A rough and tiresome road. 

6 
Biit Jesus shall their pains requite,. 

Renew and bring them home. 
To temples, where celestial light 

Beama one eternal noon. 



179. S. M. S. Streeteh. 

The same. 

ALL rtf ers in the earth, 
And rivulets that stroll^ 
Run eagerly into the sea^. 
And yet she is not full. 

They oBce in her did &^e\\y 
And from her f oltLoaA casA&\ 
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So when their sep'ratc race is run^ 

Must dwell in her again. 

3 

Altho' some wander north, 

Some south, some east, some west^ 
All do meander to the sea, 

An equally are blest. 

4 

Yet those dependent streams 

Can neither move nor run, 
Unless the sea's attracting pow'r 

Impels, and draws them home. 

5 

So Adam^s sons would dwell 

For e?er from the Lord, 
Were they not to his bosom drawn, 

By loTc, a matchless cord« 

6 

But Christ, who's lifted np. 

Will draw all souls to God; 
Where they shall hymn, in notes divine, 

Ho3annas to the Lord. 



180. L. M. S. Streeteb. 

The gladdening River. Psalm xlvL 4. 

BEHOLD! a spacious river flows, 
Whose course no interruption knows; 
Transparent as the crystal glass, 
In limpid streams perpetual pass. 

The fountain is the God above, 
And streams are his unbounded love, 
Which does^ thro' Christ, the laxsA^ ^\^<:^^^v 
And makes tbe bolj city glad* 
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H6Joice,'ye ransom' d, and record 
The boandless mercies of your Lord, 
Ye are the city, it is said, 
Whose shining light cannot be hid. 

4 
Then let our raptur'd spirits raise 
The gladden' d song of grateful praise; 
Nor more permit our harps to be 
Silent, upon the willow tree. 



181. L. M. S. Streeter. 

Salvation not of works. 2 Tim. i. 9, 10. 

COME, all ye tribes of ransom'd man, 
Rejoice in Christ the bleeding Lamb: 
Conspire to sing immortal praise. 
And shout the Tict'iy of his grace. 

'Twas not good works, which we had done^ 
That mov'd the pity of the Son; 
He safes by free and sot' reign grace, 
The ?ilest sinner of our race. 

3 
Eternal life was hid in him, 
Ere man had felt the pow'r of sii^; 
But manifested was to hs, 
When Christ for sin was made a qurse^ 

4 
He hath abolish'd death and sin, 
Those enemies to God and man; 
And thro' the glorious gospel bright, 
Immortal life hath brought to light. 

Ye holy spirits, bend to YiVm^ 
ffambljr adore, ye ^ow ot m^iv\ 
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Resign to him yoar ey'ry cause; 
Lofe, and obey his holy laws. 

6 
Enhance the tunefal notes of praise^ 
While, wrapt in sweet surprise, ye gaze : 
The head, once pierc'd with keenest pain, 
Now wears the royal diadem. 



182. C. M. S. Streeter. 

Christ revealed in the soul. 

GREAT God! before thou rent'st the vail 

Of darkness from my soul, 
How did my persecuting heart, 

In spiteful torrents roll ! 

Bnt struck with wonder and surprise^ 

When bright resplendence shone; 
When to my soul thou didst reyeal 

The beanties of thy Son. 

3 
His love is brighter than the sun. 

And as extenslYe too; 
Nor Jew nor Gentile does he leave 

In their abyss of wo. ^ 

183. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Unbelief. 

DARK unbelief strange arrows flings, 

And doubts awake despair; 
Each doubt is fraught with deadly stings^ 

And unbelief with fear. 

WAen man gires up the ghost in doAitiii) 
Thai is bis 6nal end; 
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Vain is our hope, and vain oor faith, 
On which we now depend. 

3 
Such vain imaginary gloom. 

Doth unbelief innte; 
The brightest day of hope, at noon, 
Is dark as silent night. 

4 
O cruel thoughts of unbelief ! - 
Be gone! ye doubts and fears! 
Lord, grant thy doubting child relief, 
And banish all my cares. 

6 
Why was I made to hope in God, 
And pant for life to come? 
* Why didst thou, Jesus, shed thy blood. 
If not tQ bring me homer 



184. P. M. Kneel AKD. 

The Cojtiquest. 

AWAKE my itowsy s^^es all^ 

At Jesus' feet submissive fi^l. 

Who conquers sinner^ gr^at and sraalA, 

By his eternal love: 
He bruis'd the serpent's subtil head, 
O'er sin u^ 4^th ^ conq^eigt made. 
And laid the haughty tempter dead, 
That he might ransom e?'ry soul. 

To dwell In realms above. 

% 
He took the p^secuting Saul, 
When he was fill'd with sin and thrall, 
Coa verted him into Saint Paul^ 
Bjr his efTnlgent light; 
So be win ev'ry sinner bnng) 



And cleanse tkeir souls from guilt and sio^ 
That they hb praises, loud, may sing, 
In yonder world of heav'nly joy, 
Of glory shining bright. 

This is a faithful saying, sure, 

That sinners Jesus will restore: 

He spilt his blood to make them pure, 

From ey'ry sinful strife: 
He gave a ransom for the whole. 
And on them all his mercies roll; 
He ne'er will lose a single soul. 
For which he shed his precious blood, 

To give them endless life. 

4 
Then shout aloud his praises high! 
The word of life is eter nigh! 
For Jesus lives, no more to die! 

This is the sacred Word: 
At God's right hand — a glorious seat! 
Bis enemies, beneath his feet. 
In humble supplication meet; 
Dispensing pardons^-lo! he sits. 

And reigns superior Lord! 



185. L. M. Kneelano. 

All things are possible' to him that believeth, Mark 

ix, 23. 

IF Christ did not possess the pow'r 
To heal the sick, restore the blind; 
All faith in him would be no more 
Than placing hop^ upon the wind! 

If Chmtdoes hoi possess a will 
To nise to Ufe our sinful race; 
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All faith in his most matchless skill 
Would not procure the needed grace, 

S 
But lo! all pow'r in Jesus dwells, 
In worlds below, or worlds above; 
He came to do his Father's will — - 
To fill all beings with his love. 

4 
Then unto the believing soul, 
All things are possible, we see; 
His pow'r and will all things control^ 
Bestowing life and liberty. 



186, L. M. Kneelasd. 

I run not uncertainly, &c. 1 Cor. is. 26. 

WHEN men set out to run a race, 
All run, and hope the prize to win; 
But one alone obtains the grace; 
And this all know when they begin. 

Thus with uncertainty they run; 
They know but one can have the prize; 
Yet eagerly they travel on. 
With fruitless hope, and longing eyes. 

3 
Not so, with those who run the race. 
The christian race, of love divine; 
We know that all obtain the grace. 
Who do the gospel mountain climb. 

4 
Thus not uncertainly we run, 
Like those who beat against the air; 
We have unto mount Zion come. 
And of her richest boxxivVves ^V-we, 
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187. C. M. Knesland. 

I keep my body under, &c. 1 Cor. ix. 27 > 

MY body nnder I must keep, 

Subjected te my mind; 
Lest^ like a lost and wand' ring sheep. 

Destruction's road I find. 

Liest while to others I do preach, 

The glorious gospel day; 
The way of peace to others teach, 

My life is cast away. 

3 
My railing passions, lust and pride, 

To reason must resign; 
My carnal mind must be deny'd, 

If I the truth would find. 

4 
O what a wound my life would bring 

Unto the brethren all; 
If I should end my days in sin, 

And from the gospel fall! 

5 
O keep my feet in wisdom's way, 

Help me to walk the road 
That leads to life, an endless day, 

My Sa? ior, and my God! 



188. S. M. Kneeland. 

All things are of God, &c. 2 Cor. v, 18. 

ALL beings are of God, 
In heaven, earth, and seas; 
they a)} obey bis so? 'reign rod^ 
Aad field to hU decrees. 
14 
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Th' unreconciled race 

Are called hj his word, 
And reconcil'd^j sof'reign gitiee, 

Reveal'd in Christ, the Lordy 

3 

He doth to us impart 

The ministry of lore; 
To reconcile each murm' ring, jieavt, 

To dwell in realms abo?e. 

4 

In Christ, JehoTah comes, 

A sinful world to 8a?e; 
For sin he |;aTe his only Son, 

To ransom from the graye. 



189. S. M. KMEEItA'NV. 

For he hath made Him a sin offering for us^ Sic 
AN offering Jesus made, 
In flesh ail sin condemn' d; 
To reconcile each human grade 
Unto the Lord again. 

In Christ, our God is seen, 
Restoring men by grace; 
And not imputing death and sin 
Unto. the fallen race. 

3 
For he who knew no sin 
An o4^ring made for us; 
Oar heayy wos ail fell on him-^ 
This was the legal curse. 

4 
Bat glory be to God^ 
Who rais'd Ws »!p\ut\u\^V. 
By hiok all nature \s te^lox^vX 
To Jife, aboTe the sVy . 



159 

190. S. M. KNECLiND. 

It doth not yet appear what we shall be. 

NO mortal tongue can tell 
How great we shall be made. 
When all unite in Christ to dwell. 
Our great victortous Head* 

a 

When Christ again appears 

From lucid courts above; I 

The news shall sound in ev'ry ear, 

Sweet as ihp Toice of love. 

3 

But O, wliat sad surprisel 

What 9orfow! grwf ! and shane! 
Will fill the Jews astonidih'd eyes, 

When tbejr behold the Lamb; 

4 

Whom they did crucify, 

And treated ill, with scorn! 
Tet for their sakes did Jesus die; 

For them was Jesus born. 

5 

But Christ will them forgire; 

They knew not what tbey did; 
In him shall all the Gentiles IIto; 

In him our life is hid. 



191. L. M. Kneeland. 

A just God and a Savior. Isa. x\y. 21. 

AS God, all merciful and kind, 
Bestow'd on man a thinking mind, 
And, from a source of boundless good, 
^applies bim with ]m daily food*, 



160 

What doth strict justice now demand 
Of us, the creatures of his hand^ 
But to be reconcil'd to hiro, 
From whom all' life and comfort spring? 

3 
And is not reconcilement, sure, 
A saving grace, which doth procure 
Contentment, happiness, and peace, 
The height of joy, or heaT'nlj bliss? 

4 
No one will dare these facts deny, 
Nor any other method try: 
For should we pleasure hope to gain, 
Without content; — 'twould be in vain. 

5 
Then should strict justice have its due, 
Amen! — would mercy echo too; 
And love divine would willing be 
That justice should the sinner free. 



r 



192. C. M. Rneeland. 

The wages of sin is cLeAih. 

WHAT is the cause of mpral death? 

Of misery and pain? 
Is it not sin, which only hath 

Rewards of guilt and shame? 

2 
But what is sin! — my soul inquires, 

Producing all this wo? 
Is it nut want of holiness? 

O tell me! yon that know. 

/ next inquire, can God \^Tod3iCA 
Aa end without ameatil 
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Or can his nMvre, which is lo?e, 

Join in effect with sin? 

4 
If not->-can God admit of pain, 

Without th' immediate cause? 
Or will he saj that man 's to bl^me, 

Obeying nature's laws? 

5 
O now the mjstery I see — 

God all for good controls; 
The guilt in us^ in him may be 

Designed for good of souls. 

6 
As long as deadly sin doth reign^ 

Her miseries will ensue; 
for sin produces moral pain; 

This Is her legal due. 

7 
pat God, the Lord, who's full of grace^ 

The only just aod wise; 
Will raise from sin our mortal race, 

To life above the skies. 



193. C. M. Kneelanih. 

The ministers of the New Testament, not of the 
letter, but of the spirit. 

THESE are the ministers of Christ, 

Call'd by unbounded grace; 
Who preach eternal, endless life. 

To all the human race. 

Not with the letter, or the sword, 

Do they MB8^y to 1dl\; 
Bat bf the Spirit of the Word^ 
Wifh life, tlieir seripons W\. 
*14 
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3 
Those thunders from the legal hill, 

The light'niog, fire, and smoke, 
May strWe in Tain their life to kill, 

Or to destroy their hope. 

4 
But, far from boasting in their strength, 

(Altho', in Christ, they're strong,) 
To God, who brings them home at iengtl^^ 

The glory does belong. 



194. L. M. H. Ballou. 

The "WOMAN clothed with the Sun — Or the Gospel 
f Covenant. Rev. xii. 1, 2. 

IN heav'n, behold the wond'rous sights 
A woman cloth'd with dazzling light; 
In beauty rob'd the sun she wears. 
And on her head a crown of stars! 

The moon beneath her feet is seen. 
In royal state, she moves a Queen; 
TravMling in pain, her time is come, 
She now beholds her promised Son. 

3 
This woman, fair, of lovely face, 
Is God's blest covenant of grace; 
Her Son is Jesus, who must reign 
'Till all his mighty foes are slain. 

4 
She is The Lord our righteousnessl 
Her Son the same^ we now confess; 
And in this covenant ife trust; 
For God is faithful, good^ voA ^ust. 
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195. L. M. //. Ballou, 

The Great Red Dragon — Or Monarchial Power 

Rev. XU.34. 

ANOTHER wonder now behold, 
Described in prophecy of old! 
A dragon fierce, his color red, 
From whom the virgin woman fled. 

Thig dragon was the civil pow'r 
Of ancient kings, rais'd to devour 
The woman's Son, to mortals giv'n, 
Bnt God received him up to heav'n. 

3 
With persocutioq, sore oppressed, 
The woman, to the wilderness, 
Hath fled, until her time is come. 
When her dear Lord will take her home. 

4 
Then wait ye saints, the gospel day. 
Her months will quickly pass away; 
When from the wilderness sheMl come, 
Fair as the moon, clear as the sun. 



196. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The War in Heaven, &c, 

NOW warring armies meet in heav'n, 

Michael is arm'd with light; 
The dragon from the field is ilriv'n, 
His armies put to flight. 

2 
No more the pow'r of kings shall rage. 

Nor persecute the saints; 
TAe Lord doth for his church eii|^ag,e) 
And answers our complaiuls. 
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3 
But now the earthly kingdoms shake^ 

The earth is fill'd with wo; 
Proud kings and monarchs strangely quake , 

And dire confusion know. 

4 
Rejoice ye saints, short is the time, 

The Lord is on his way; 
He will with peace and lustre shine, 

And bring the glorious day. 



197. S. M. H. Ballou. 

iVntichrist. 

SEE antichrist arne! 

A beast, the man of sin; 
To him, the dragon's pow'r complies, 

That he may honors win. 

3 

Nations before him fall, 

And worship at his feet; 
While on this antichrist they call, 

And 'round his altars meet. 

3 

The church has fall'n away 

From gospel truth and grace; 
And brought the dark and dismal day 

When Jesus hides his face. 

4 

This is the tempting hour, 

By which the world is try'd; 
They have deny'd his blessed pow^r, 

Wlfo for the sinner dy'd. 



• 198. C. M. H. B'allou. 

The Second Death ; Or the falling awayof theCbrJs< 

tian Chiirch. 

Oy WHO thatmyst'ry deep can sing, 

Who, in dark sayings skilled, 
The holy word from darkness bring; 

That word with terror fill'd? 

The Second Deaths that wo of wos, 

Declar'd by God to men; 
That second death, which blasts his foes, 

Whom justice doth condemn* 

3 
The Jews to whom the law was giv'n, 

Dy'd by Hb powerful stroke; 
Nor could they rise by works to hea?'n, 

Nor break sin's heavy yoke: 

4 
So hath the christian world, in strife, 

Deny'd their Lord and God; 
And lost, by sin, his heave/ily life, 

And trampled on his blood. 

5 
This second death^ beneath the beasts,. 

In darkness long has reign'd 
The prophets false are lit'ral priests. 

Who ha?e the Lord blasphem'd. 



199. L. M. H. Ballou. 

There is no power but of God. Rom. xlii. 1, 

DID hea?'nly wisdom give to man, 
A pow'r to disappoint his plan? 
No! God, in wisdom, hath den^'d 
To man ambitioD, pow'r, aad pude. 



166 

Dependent^ we, on God rely; 
If he withholds his hand we die; 
Ba{ if he deign his help to gire, 
We, by his power may safely live. 

3 
Then let the thought be banish'd henoe^ 
That our weak arm is oar defence; 
But on the Lord we will depend. 
He can destroy and he defend* 

4 
To trust in God is life indeed; 
The Lord supplies our ev'ry need: 
He will his ridiest blessings giTC^ 
And grant that we in him may Uta 

200. L. M. H. B/LLhou. 

Query. 

IF God be Lors; why should tihere ba 
This world of sin and misery? 
Can a pure God delight to see 
In man so much impurity? 

Would a kind father let his son 
In folly to destruction run; 
Had he the pow'r him to command, 
And to protect him by his hand? 

3 
Oft have I query'd on the thought, 
Nor was it to conclusion brought; 
Till taught of God I understood, 
Evii, by him, was meant for good. 

4 
^^o' sia ia me prodneed gu\H; 
y^et Christ his precious blood \iBX\i ^^v\t. 
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To cleanse my soul from carnal tnind. 
And hath me to himself resign')}. 

201. L. M. H. Ballqu. 

We are all the offspring of God. Acts xvii. 28. 

WE are the offspring of our God, 
All nations, made of the same blood, 
Are children of his matchless grace, 
Thro' Adam's vast and countiess race. 

The Greek and Jew are one bj faith ; 
Christ is the head th' apostle saith : 
All men are brethren in the Lord, 
And heirs of his eternal word. 

3 
Let God be worshipped and ador'd ; 
He is our Sa?ior and our Lord : 
Nor let our honors e'er be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made. 

4 
DeliTer'd now from sin's dark night, 
Oar eyes behold a hea^'nly light; 
The Lord will on his Zion rise. 
And raise his offspring to the skies. 



s 



202. S. M. H. Balloit. 

God the centre of all Goodness. 

IS man more just than God ? 
More merciful and kind? 
A creature have more vital good 
Than the Eternal Mindl 

Who couid ^uc^hrgoodaoss f^\€t 
Where is the fjoiifldua f o^nd^ 
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'Tis in our God we move and live; 

Where all our thonghts are drown'd. 

3 

Could a kind parent steel 

His heart against a son^ 
(No pity for his suffering feel) 

For follies he had done? 

4 

Nor will the Lord so prove. 

But will his pardons give; 
He is our Father, and his love 

Will cause the dead to live. 



903. L. M. H. Ballou. 

The wag^s of sin is death, but the gift of God i 
eternal life. Rom. yi. 23. 

SIN, like a cruel tyrant, reigns; 
Labor and wo and many pains 
Attend him, nor forsake his way, 
Obey him still, by night or day. 

Deceived mortals, by him led, 
On stolen bread and water fed^ 
Labor and toil with tiresome breath. 
Receiving for their wages death. 

3 
This tyrant flatters mortals on. 
They thoughtless to destruction run, 
By sin, that deadly poison, stung, 
Their senses lost, they can't return. 

4 
Where is that balsam to be found, 
T' extract the poison, heal the wound? 
Or that Physician w\vo cwv \>toi% 
-A soul from death to Vvte u^^a^'I 
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5 
The grace of God, in Christ reveaPd, 
These deadly wounds has often heaPd; 
Jesus is a physicia,n kind, 
To raise from death the human mind. 

6 
My Lord, my God! thy grace impart, 
Distil tliis balsam in my heart; 
O raise from death thy long lost son, 
And spoil the mbchief sin has done! 



204. L. M. H. Ballou. 

The Tanitf of worldly honors. 

THIS world, how full of labor 'tis! 
And toil and pain and deadly strife; 
And yet, from all this toil, there is 
But vanity and painful life! 

Kings, sultans, bashaws, monarchs great, 
With fiercer warriors by their side; , 
Thro' blood ascend to thrones of state, 
Themselves adorn with human pride. 

3 
Negotiators, wise and great, 
Deep learn'd in equalizing pow'r; 
Who hold the balances of state, 
Their words preserve, and they devour. 

4 
Now states advance, now kingdoms rise, 
And now they totter to the ground; 
By murd'rous hands a monarch dies, 
And to the murd'rer leaves his crown* 

Fierce legions on th' ensanguined &e\&) ^^^ 
Who glory ia tbeir shame and altUe-, " 
15 
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With courage m&d, in ^rmor steerd, 
For nothlDg sell their youthful life. 

Let kings and kingdoms rise and fall. 
And share the destinies of fate; 
But may I rise above them all, 
The gospel all my glory make. 



205. C. M. H. Ballou* 

Renouncing earthlj pleasorek. 

ALL earthly pleasures I'll forsake. 

Bid carnal joys farewell! 
Myself deny for Jesus' sake^ 

And yield unto his will. 

I'?e try'd the Tanities of time. 

Have felt their deadly sting; 
I will not call such treasures mine, 

They anxious sorrows bring. 

3 
These sensual baits and tempting snares^ 

Entangle us in wo; 
Inthrall the soul at unawares. 

Nor let the captive go. 

4 
Dear Savior, to thy arms I fly, 

O set a pris'ner free; 
And grant thy mercy, or I die; 

Thy mercy' all to mc. 
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206. C. M. H. Balloxt. 

The vanitj of earthly things^ 8ce« 

BEHOLD, what poor imperfect tliliigs, 

We mortal creatures are ; 
Whether the beggars, or the kings, 

As light as empty air ! 

Where are the kings of Persia now ? 

Of Egypt, or of Rome ? 
Vehement winds their ashes blow — 

For ages past— they 're gone ! 

3 
And what are thrones, and what are lirowirt 

Bat toys in children's play? 
A fleeting honrthis wealth aboiinds, 

And flies as soon away. 

4 
All things on earth are vanity: 

No wholesome water 's found; 
No healthy frnit, nor living tree^ 

On this deceptiTC ground. 

5 
Something besides myself I*d Be, 

And in another state; 
Where I could find that H? Ing trel^ 

And of its fruits partake. 

6 
Eternal life! this fills my mind. 

While I myself deny; 
All earthly things are now resigned; 

I'll better riches try. 



207. L. M. H. Ballou. 

All things are dross in comparison with Christ. 

GO search the fields of nature through. 
Observe her Tarious works and ways; • 
Learn all the ancients ever knew, 
And seek for worldly wealth or praise: 

Put on the crowns that monarchs wear^y 
High wave their sceptres in your hand; 
And make your humble Yassals stare. 
And send your edicts through the land: 

3 
Command the bosom of the sea, 
To waft your vessels to and fro; 
Of wealth and grandeur hold the key, 
And bid your armies come and go: 

4 
Of all these acquisitions, say. 
Can one, or all, give yon content? 
Or can they lengthen out your day. 
Or stay the hand of death, wheu sent? 

5 
The humble soul who begs his brcad^ 
But has in Christ a living faith; 
Without a house to lay his head. 
In peace can trust what Jesus saith. 

6 
Nor will he envy all your pride. 
Or crave the wealth by you possessed; 
He hath his carnal mind deny'd, 
And enter'd into sacred rest. 
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308. S. M. KNEitAKik. 

The vanity of earthly enjoymcnte. 

HOW Tain are earthly things! 
How false! and yet how fair! 
This world no solid comfort brings. 
If love be wanting there. 

See monarchs richly crown'd! 
With vassals at their feet; 
Their fame is but an empty soundj; 
A word of fond deceit. 

3 

The riches of this world 

Are but an empty name; 

Just like a story vainly told^ 

Is all their boasted fame. 

4 
The honors men bestow 
No pleasures can afford. 
Nor all the painp of worldly shoW; 
Without thy blessing, Lord! 

5 
This world must pass away. 
Like as a runqing stream; 
And life itself will soon decay, 
And ev'ry earthly thing. 

6 
Dear Savior, tend thj wings, 
Prepare my soul to fly; 
To soar above these earthly things, 
' To dwell with thee on high, 
t 16 






2.09. L. M. S. Stre£tsr. 

The fool's eye is in the end of the earth. Proy. xvii. 2l- 

LORD^ what a stupid worm is man! 
His heart is cold, his thoughts are vaio! 
Daily supported bj his God, 
Yet seeks for help and peace abroad! 

2 
Return, my soul the Lord confess; 
No more forget thy resting place; 
Return from far my wand' ring eye, 
For .Christ, thy Lord, is ever nigh. 

3 
The balsam of his so? 'reign grace 
Runs to the soul that 's in distress, 
And living streams of richest wine 
Are poured from this fount divine. 

4 
Thro' him we have salvation sure. 
Wrought out by streams of purple gore, 
Which from his bleeding veins do run, 
To bring our weary spirits home. 

5 
Then quickly come. Redeemer dear, 
To us, from glorious courts, appear; 
Angels to him attune your lays; 
Ye tribes of men, burst forth in praise. 



210. L. M. S. Streeter. 

The contrs^st between wisdom and folly. Pre 

17. xiii« 5. 

MY soul, remember, wisdom's road 
Is Jesus CArist, the living Lord* 
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He, like the monarch of the sky, I 
Beams forth resplendent, far and nigh. 

2 
Eihaustless riches dwell in him, 
Transcending cY'ry costly gem; 
Substantial joys, celestial flames, 
Reflect successire dazzling gleams. 

3 
Aspiring myrtles shade the ground, 
And golden woodbines twine around ; 
Unfading laurels bloom therein. 
Surpassing garlands in the spring. 

4 
But folly ! O, the huge contrast! 
A deadly gulf! a dreary waste! 
No blushing rose exalts her head, 
Nor spotless lilies fragrance shed ! 

5 
But grievous thorns and noisome weeds 
Infest the dungeon where she leads; 
Her streets are 'round with nettles hung. 
Her putrid streams cool not the tongue. 

6 
Lord we adore thy matchless grace, 
That guides our feet in wisdom's ways; 
Our grateful hearts would loud proclaim, 
The countless honors of thy name« 



«11. S. M. S. Streeter. 

Grace superabounding sin. Rom, v. 20> 21< 

WHAT sorrows seize my soul! 
What anguish! when I see 
Abounding sin run thro' tliewVioVe 
OfAdam*B progeny! 
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Lo! all in darkness bound, 

By sin's tyrannic reign ; 
And drench' d in death, the world around. 

Of trouble, fear, and paini 

3 

But sinners dry your tears, 

The mighty God addre, 
Who doth dispel your ^lavish fears. 

Come, trust his mighty pow'r. 

4 

Where sin abounded has, 

And brought tormenting pain; 
There shall his all extending grace 

The victory obtain; 

5 

The serpent's head shall break. 

And make aq end of sin; 
And from each weeping eye shall taka 

The flowing tear of pain. 

6 

As sin has reign'd to strife; 
' So grace shall reign abroad. 
Thro' righteousness, to endless life, 

By Jesus Christ our Lord. 



dl2. S. M. H. Ballov« 

' 1 

Leaving eai*thly enjoyments. 

ADIEU! all earthly things! 
My soul shall mount on high; 
Those courts with hea?'nly music rings. 
And pleasures nerer die. 
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2 

For earthly charms no more, 

My soul shall Tainly stri?e; 
I've made the gospel all my store, 

Thence all my joys derWe. 

3 

I've sought this world aroaud. 

Some solid joy to find; 
There 's none (hat grows on earthly ground, 

That 's fit to cheer the mind. ^ 

4 

Then come, "without delay, 

My souJ, with progress rise; 
And march with gladness on the way. 

To yonder blissful skies. 



213. C. M. S. Ballou. 

Leaving eaithly for heavenly joys. 

LET not my heart, O God, be plac'd 

On mortal things below; 
O may my soul refuse to taste 

Of things that gender wo. 

Those fleeting joys that soon decay, 

Are pleasures unrefin'd; 
They please the sense and pass away. 

And leave' their stings behind. 

3 
But O the joys whfch are above, 

Are everlasting springs, 
Of consolation, peace, and love. 

Which leave behind no stings. 



^ 
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4 
Then let us leave these earthly toys, 

So raio, and so impure; 
And raise our thoughts to nobler joy #, 

To joys that will endure. 



214. L. M. S. BALCOUy 

ITie same. 

THE best delights this world can give 
Are all but fading vanity; 
While in these things thy children live, 
Their hearts are dead, O God, to thee. 

ft 
Our hearts would bid these things adieoi 
Had we but eyes to view that shore^ 
Where joys abQund for ever new^ 
To feast our souls for evermore. 

3 
Lord to thy sons let faith be giv'n, 
That they may taste and see and tinow^ 
How far the sweet delights of heaven 
Dice! all earthly things below. 

4 
The joys which we on earth receive^ 
Are transient, and will soon be past; 
But those of heav'n our souls believe 
Will ever and for ever last. 



ft 15. P. M. S. BALLOtr. 

The same^ 

HOW transient and how vain 

Is a)} this world bestows! 
How Sect! how full of pain^ 
Affd ^oid of sweet Tepose\ 
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No earthly thing can give, I find, 
Complete contentment to the mind. 

2 
When death approaches nigh. 
The unbeliever fears; 
And unbelierers cry, 
And wet their couch with tears, 
Not all the wealth beneath the poles 
Can giYC true comfort to their souls. 

3 
But heav'nly things are pure, 
More lasting and more sweet;. 
For ever will endure. 
With comforts more replete. 
Should worlds be wrapt in blazing fire, 
The love of God would not expire. 

4 
BelieTers have a hope 
Which overcomes their fear; 
Which bears their courage up, 
When death approaches near: 
Each says, O come^ my angel come^ 
Bear me to my eternal home. 



216. L. M. Kneelakd. 

The wicked are like a troubled sea> &cr 

THE wicked are a troubled sea, 
Of mire and dirt, which cannot rest; 
When none pursue they often flee; 
No peace nor comfort they possess. . 

2 
The shaking of a trembling leaf, 
So of tea chases them away; 
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Their soals are fiU'd with wo and grief^ 
With fear tormented night a(nd day. 

3 
But when the sinner is set free 
From sin and wo, of er'ry kind; 
Bold as a lion for his prey, 
He wages war "with carnal mind. 

4 
Nor will hegiTethe battle o^er^ 
Unttt (he enemy is slain; 
His captain, Jesus, goes before, 
The Tictory he'll sure obtain. 



217. L. M. Kneeland. 

O wretched man that I am, &c. 

WHEN I behold the effects of sin, 

It makes me think how vile I am; 

I loathe myself, and ey'ry thing 

That leads my thoughts from Christ the Ltmbw^ 

When shall I leave these deadly stings^ 
And with my Savior soar above 
The vanity of earthly things. 
Where i^l is harmony and love? 

3 
My Lord! my God! my Savior dear! 
Redeemer of my sinful soul! 
Makeev'ry heart thy gospel hear, 
And on them all thy mercies roll. 

4 
Then shall the sinner turn to thee. 
And leave the deadly works of sin; 
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His homble soul shall willing be 
To honor God in eY'ry thing. 



218. C. M. Kneelan9. 

Addre8» to the sluggish soul. 

HOW can my son I indifD'rent be 
To Christ's alluring charmsi 

What can I in creation see, 
To wean me from his arms? 

Can all the baits of carnal mind 

Afford me real joy? 
Are not such pleasures all inclined 

J/Ly comforts to destroy ? 

S 
My son], arise, and leave the ground 

Of sin and jarring strife; 
In God alone ttiy help is found; 

He gives thee endless life. 

4 
Forsake the things of time and sense^ 

To God obedient prove; 
Me calls thy wand' ring spirit hence, 

To taste his joy and love. 



219. G. M. Kneeland. 

Sin. 

SIN! O, that monster of the deepl > 

It aggravates my soul; 1 

It makes my heart in sorrow weep, 1 
When oa me it doth roll. 

16 ^^ 
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2 
He has ten thousand ugly forms, 

No coroelioess at all; 
He prc'yH on thoughtless, heedless worms, 

And does their sonls inthrall. 

3 
He, like a lion, fierce and bold, 

Seeks uhom be may destroy; 
And senseless mortab vainly hold 

Themselves in his employ. 

4 
O God! my Savior and my Friend! 

Defend me from this foe; 
On thee, alone, I now depend, 

For help in time of wo. 



220. P. M. H. Ballou. 

The Pilgrims. 

WHY all this speed, ye Pilgrims, say? 
Why travel ye that thorny way? 

What comforts in it can you find? 
Of riches, wealth, and honor fair. 
With us, you might in plenty share, 
• And fill with joy each longing mind. 

2 
Why will you waste your time for nought? 
This world appears not worth your thought: 

A moment pause — turn round and 
Here nature's gardens, green and fair, 
With sweetest odors, fill the air, 

And pleasant fruits on time's fair tree. 
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3 

We once sought happiness with yoii^ 
Reforc the pilgrim's path we koow, 

In meekness all the pilgrims say; 
But now we love what yoa despise. 
And hold conteropt'ous in your eyes; 

The call of Godj we must obey. 

4 
Therefore, farewell, all earthly things, 
To health and honor that have wings; 

O, welcome life and endless joy! 
Cor path is plain,' oar fruits are sweet, 
Our comforts all in Jesus meet; ' 

Comforts complete^ without alloy. 



221. CM. H.Ballou. 

There is no peace to the Wicked. 

NO peace my starring soul can .find. 

In sin's deceitfnl way; 
No pleasant fruits to cheer the mind, 

Nor light a single ray. 

2 
A guilty conscience gnaws within. 

And I am drown'd with grief; 
My soul abhors that monster, sin, 

Dear Sa?ior! grant relief. 

3 
O, why should men in sin remain? 

Why walk the tiresome way?. 
Lord may each sinner grace obtain, 

And go no more astray. 

4 
Hast thou not promis'd in thy wotA, 

That sin $hM Unish'd be? 
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Fulfil thy tesUmonies, Lord, 
And set the sinner free. 



223. C. M. H. EiixMT^ 

« 

Repentance. 

O9 IS my Ife^irt of marble made? 

Cold, stupid here it lies; 
My sins would make my soul afraid; 

My lieart my God denies. 

Wretch, tteit I am, to feel so hardl 

No sparlLS of zeat for God! 
My heart y^ith iron gi^tes is barr^dj 

O, melt it, 9esu^ blood! 

S 
Or wilt thou take the stone away, 

And give a tender mind? 
For this, O Lord, I humbly pray; 

O, make my liearC note Isriod! 

4 
Then gentle streams #f grace ikdl Amm^ 

A nd make my bowels mora; 
Mercy extending to each foe, 

In gentle streams of lave. 



223. P. M. H. VdXiou. 

The Union of Souls. 

HOW sweet is the onion of aonls, 
111 harmony, fdendfihip, and love; 
Where th' river of life ever Toitt, 
From th' fountain of glory aba^e! 

^Tis sweeter than se.p»ViyT% tYvaXVAoia.) 
From mouQtaiiiS of a^lcaa «lat>\ 
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Such bliss as the thoughtless ne'er know ; 
More rich than frankincense and myrrh. 

As rivers meander along. 
Melliferous margins display; 
And in their confluence grow strong. 
Receiving new strength on the way; 

4 
So th' honey of love in the mind 
Makes it flow in desires far abroad; 
'Till to others, by love, it. is join'd, 
In its journey of faiih to its God. 

5 
O wisdom, how pleasant thy way! 
Thy paths are all pav'd with delight; 
Sweet visions of heavenly day 
Awake and enrapture our sight. 

6 
What ample provisions* we find 
In Zion, tl^e city of God; 
And wines on the lees well refin'd, 
High sested with heav'nly good. 

7 
All treasures of wisdom and grace 
Are stor'd in this union sublime; 
The bride of the Lamb shews her face, 
Enraptnr'd with joys all divine. 

8 
Lord help us, this union to keep, 
By watching the heav'nly way; 
In union God grant we may meet, 
In yon bright effulgence of day. 

♦16 
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1«6 
m, L. M. fl. 'Ballov. 

Psalm 133. 

HOW charming is the graceful sif^, 
Where friendly hearts io love vnitei 
Where brethren all in union Bio?e, 
And each fulfils the law of loTe. 

Like holy oil profusely shed 
On Aaron's eml^lematic head, 
Whtfre ev'ry pow'r and ev'ry graoa 
Reflect the charms of Jesas* face. 

3 
Lo! see the holy ointment flow, 
Porfames his garments far below^ 
An emblem of that heaWnly grace. 
Which sanctifies the human race. 

4 
'Tis like the dew on Hermon- shed, 
(The spotless .flow'r shall raise its head) 
An emblem of that love divine, 
Which makes our virtues all to shine* 

5 
'Tis like the gentle show'rs that fall. 
On Ziun's mountains great and small^ 
Where sweetest zephyrs gently flow, 
Perfumes the vailies ail below. 

6 
God here commands his blessing sure, 
Long shall the heav'niy grace endure; 
When discord long forgot shall be, ' 
Brethren shall dwell in unity. 



187 
d25. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The 8ft8ie« 

HOW i^ood, how pleasant Ula to se<^ 

Brethren in union dwell; 
This is the gospel mystery, 

Its glories who can tell? 

liikt* holy oil, or. ointment shed, 

(With all its rich perfume) 
Oo Aaron's consecrated head, 

When odots filPd the room. 

3 
Or like the firentle show'rs of rain, 

On Zion's sacred hills; 
Descending, water all the plain. 

Where fruit the Talley fills. 

4 
Blessings of life for evennore. 

And joys of sweet repast, 
God hath laid up in boundless store^ 

Which shall for ever last. 



220. S. M. H. Ballov. 

The same. 

HOW pleasant is the sight, 
Where brethren all agree; 
Ai^d lof e dif me their souls excite 
To live in unity! 

The precious streams of love, 
Like oil from Jesus flow; 
Their hearts are temper'd Uk« th^ do^e^ 
Their Uvea no dis<;oTd )iivo^ . 
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3 
Like Zion's fragrant hills, 
When blest with heav'niy dews, 

This grace the ur with odor fills. 
And life and joy renews. 

4 
Lo! here the Lord hath said, 
His blessing shall remain; 

The soul that's in this union led, 
This blessing shall obtain. 



227. P. M. Kir BEL AND. 

The same. 

LO! what a pleasant sight 

Are brethren who unite. 
And strive to lire in perfect peace! 

Where each fraternal heart 

Doth act the friendly part. 
To make the harmony increase. 

'Tis like the sun most bright, 

With his effulgent light. 
Which sheds his rays from pole to pole; 

Or like the streams of lo?e. 

Which flow from God abore, 
Descending down to CT'ry soul. 

3 

'Tis like the ointment shed 

On Aaron's rev' rend head, 
Descending down his purple robe: 

Or like its rich perfume, * 

Which graced all the room, 
And tjpify'd the loTcof God. 



4 

Like as the morning dew, 

A blessing e?er new, 
Which on the mount of God dflBCtendlj 

So love dif inely flows, 

Expelling crael foes 
From ev'ry heart of faithfol friends. 

2^8. P. M. KNEELAaffD. 

» 
I am nothing without love. 1 Cor. nii. !> H, 3. 

HAD I the tongues of men, 
And did all language know; 
Or with angelic strains 
Could speak to men below; 
Tet without love, 

God, to thee^ 

1 cannot be 
In realms aliove. 

Tho' I could prophesy, 
And myst'ries understand; 
Or bid the mountains fly 
Or sink at my command; 

If lore, alas ! 

Does not abound, 

I still am found 

Like tinkling brass. 

3 
Tho' I bestow my wealCh 
To feed the needy poor ; 
Or sacrifice my health. 
My neighbor to restorej 

If I impart 

Unwillingly, 



V 
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I cannot be 
Happy in heart. 

4 
Tho' in the height of zeai 
To gain a martyr's name,- 
The pain of fire 1 feel 
And suffer in the flame; 
Unless I feel 
The love of God 
Shed all abroad, 
I'm nothing still. 



229. L. M. Kneeland. 

Love. 1 Cor. xiii. 2—8, 13, 

LET others boast how good they be. 
And of their mighty works approve; 
Yet, Lord, we humbly own to thee, 
That we are nothing without lore. 

2 
Love suffers long, in works is kind, 
And envies not another's wealth ; 
She's blessed with a noble raind. 
And is not piiffed up with self. 

3 
She seeketh not her own estate. 
Nor is provolCd without a cause; 
The path of wisdom she doth take, 
And ever keeps her holy laws. 

4 
Of others' sins she ne'er partakes, 
Bat firmly in the truth she stands; 
And bearing all for Jesns' sake. 
She ever follows his commands. 
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5 
She does the word of life believe, 
Hopes and endures unto the end ; 
And by the grace of God she llves^ 
Who does to her his graces send. 

6 
Our faith may soon be lost in sights 
Our hope may in fruition end; 
But love is God's eternal light, 
Which shall to boundless realms extend. 



230. L. M. H. Ballou. 

• The blessings of society, 

HOW many blessings we receive, 
Kind friends and neighbors all around; 
In sweet society we liye, 
Of enemies, but few are found. 

How kind are hearts in friendship join'd| 
How pleasant is a neighbor's face! 
In such society is found 
The sweets of love, the fruits of grace. 

3 
Then let our friendship all be pure, 
With honest hearts improyeour joy; 
In adverse scenes, 'twill still endure, 
Uumingled sweets without alloy. 

4 
While to the poor the rich impart. 
With labor they'll the debt repay; 
Then all may strive, with faithful hearts. 
To keep in friendship's hcav'nly way. 



1 
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1231 • C. Bf. H. Rallou. 

Heayenly union. 

WHY do not saints an nnioii form? 

In christian love unite? 
And strive the gospel to adornr, 

With works of trntb and li^t2J 

could the fire of love consume 
Those creeds that disumt^! 

And could the word of truth illame, 

And give ns perfect light! 

3 
Then should we all in union joi% 

To war with lust and pride^ . 
In love and harmony combine^ 

In him who for us dj'i. 

4 

1 long to see that heav'nly day^ 
When love shall more abound;. 

And saints together meet to pray. 
And discord not be found. 



232. P. M. K»BEX.AJiB. 

Love and Unity* 

COMEy brothers, sisters, all, 
And let us joyful be ; 
Attend the Savior's call ; 
He calls aloud for thee. 

The love of God 

Is all his theme ; 

O, let his name 
Bespread abroad^ 
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The Lord our God'i& ovsy^ 
From past eternity; 
Thro' eodless' years to come, 
Unalter'd he will be. 

LoYE is his name? 
^His nature to9, 

In ev'ry view. 

Is still the sauHi* 

3 
Lore surely cannot hate, 
Nor mercy cruel prore; 
Nor wisdom: reprobate 
The object of ks I<Mre« 

Justice and graG» 

Unite in one, 

To welcome homo 

The fallen race. 

4 
The attriJbutes ol God, 
In him, do all agree ; 
According to his word. 
To set the sinner fcee$ 

To all) hiflf ways 

Are just the same ; 

P, let his name 

HayeendlcaB praise! 

5 
Then let us all combine, 
Our Sa?ior to adore; 
In union, let ns join, 
And sing his praises more 

In realms above 

The angels sing; 

17 
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To evWtf thing 

The Lord is LOVE! 



233. L. M. S. Ballou. 

Love and Hannony^ 

HOW pleasing is the lovely .sight! 
O, how it does my soul delight! 
To see the sons of light agree^ 
And live in social harmony! 

How blest is that fraternal band^ 
Who do in 4weet agreement stand; 
Where ey'ry heart can sympathize, 
When blessings flow or troubles rise! 

3 
Endue each heart, O God, to be 
One of this blest fraternity; 
With moral goodness to remain, 
Where peace and love and friendship reign.' 

4 
Faith is thy gift, almighty Lord, 
From faith in thy sure promis'd word, 
And from the hope of heay'niy things. 
This social love and union springs. 

234. S. M. S. Ballou. 

Lovei the way to heaven. 

now holy is the ground. 
On which the brethren stand ; 
Where io?e in ev'ry heart is found, 
Fuliiiring God's command! 
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This is diyinely good, 

The path that Jesas trod; 
'or If we love the brotherhood, 

We imitate our God. 

3 

'Tis lilce the joys above, 

A heav'nly place below; 
There ev'ry bosom swells with lorc^ 

And peace like rivers flow. 

4 

These are the fraits of fait h 

And hope of joys to come; 
blessings divine attend this path^ 

Thro' all oar journey home. 



235. L. M. S. Ballou. 

Professions nothing without Love* 

VHERE no benevolence is found, 
Professions are an empty sound; 
Vhatever men pretend to b e 
s nothing without charity. 

2 
•hould I bestoif my goods to feed 
['he hungry poor, who stand in need; 
Vhat profit can' it be to me, 
^hen I am void of charity? 

3 
fen for the name of being good, 
fay feed the poor and spill their b lood; 
Lud yet, in all their fair pretence, 
(e void all of benevolence. 
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4 
Kind charity will suffer long, 
Will envy not, will do no wrong; 
Nor boasting self-c<Kiceit nor pride, 
In her dear bosom can abide. 

5 
How loTcly, gentle, meek, and clean, 
Is her behavior and her mein! 
In false reports she has no ? oice| 
But in the truth ^he does rejoice. 

8 
Now where true faith and hope abite, 
There does foeneTolence reside; 
But O, the greatest of the three 
Is spotless, whice-rob'd charity! 



236. C. M. fi. Ballou. 

Joys of heaven on the return of Binners. 

TH' increasing joys, O, who can teU, 

Or pleasures of the place, 
Where all the holy angels dwelll 

At the surprising grace, 

Which brings the sinners hoaie to Goc^. 

With penitential cries; 
And by the all atoning blood, 

Gives life that never dies? 

3 
They shout the vict'ries of their Kinf, 

And glory in his grace. 
Which doth a conquer' d rebel bring 

To bow before his face. 
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4 
If one retnmiDg prodigal 

Should make the angels sing; 
What holy joys would hea?en fill, 

Should Christ his millions bring? 



237. C. M. H. Ballov, 

The innumerable multitude. Rev. vii. 9, &c. 

BEHOLD on Zion's heav'nly shore, 

A vast and shining band; 
Which can't be told, or numbcr'd o'er, 

In glorious order stand! 

From earth's remotest bounds they came, 

From tribulations great; 
And thro' the Ticfries of the Lamb, 

They've reach'd the heav'nly state. 

3 
Their robes they've wash'd in Jesus' blood 

From er'ry spot of sin ; 
They stand before the throne of God, 

And of his mercies sing. 

4 
Hunger.and thirst they know no more^ 

From burning heats refresh'd; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his store, 

And give them endless rest. 

5 
To liTing streams of hca?'nly joy, 

Jesus shall lead his flock; 
To drink fresh draughts is their employ. 

From Christ, th' eternal Rock. 



198 

6 
0od all their tears shall wipe away, 

And they his wonders tell; 
While in his temple they shall stay^ 

And God with them shall dwell. 



^38. L. M. H. Ballov. 

UniverBal worship. Rev^ v. 13. 

BEHOLD! the visions brighter grow^ 
Beyond what beasts, or elders knew, 
They wond'ring stand with^ sweet delight, 
While glories beam npon their sight! 

Jesus the pow'r of grace displays. 
The four-and-twenty stand and gaze. 
While all the sons of Adam's loin. 
Now to the gospel grace resign. 

3 
From hearen, earth, and from the sea,^ 
The mighty hosts assembled be; 
And with one voice are heard to sing 
The glories of their heay'nly King. 

4 
Now beasts and elders both unite, 
To make his praises their delight; 
The yision saith this sweet employ 
Shall fill the universe with joy. 

239. G. M. H. Ballou. 

The Bame,'&c. 

HOW glorious was the vision bright, 
Transcending er'ry thought; 
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I 

Which beam'd on beasts and elders' sight, 

And heav'nly worship wroaght. 

2 
Millions of angels round the throne, 

With harps attun'd to praise; 
There, sing the wonders God has done. 

In joy inspiring lajs. 

3 
And now the prayers of all the saints 

Perfume the throne of God; 
While grace divine ends their complaints, 

With all atoning blood. 

4 
The pow'rs of grace are now display 'd^ 

The yict'ry is complete; 
And reconciliation made — 

All bow at Jesus' feet. 

5 
Now oY'ry creature tries to tell 

The honors of their King; 
flis glories In their anthems swell, 

And all his praises sing. 

6 
Now beasts and ciders both unite 

In the divine employ; 
While Jesus fills, with sweet delight. 

The universe with joy. 

240. S. M. H. Ballou. 

From Walts. Psalm 98. 

JOY to the world below! 
The Lord himself is come; 



*a^ 
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Let mighty kings before him bow, 
And monarchs give him room. 

Joy to the earth he brings, 
And angels shont his pndse; 

Let e?'ry sonl an anthem sing^ 
In heav'n inspired lays. 

3 
Far as the eurse is found, 
He makes his blessings flow; 

Thorns shall no more infest the ground, 
Nor man his sorrows know. 

4 
He rules with truth and grace. 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his Ioto. 



241. C. M. H. Ballou. 

. Parody on Dr. WatU' 2d H^mn, 2d Book. 

MY thoughts on heav'nly subjects roll, 

Salvation and the dead ; 
What pleasures seize a ransom'd soul 

Upon a dying bed! 

By faith she stands upon the shores, 

Impatient with 'delay; 
Till, like an eagle, upward soars, 
Rejoicing on her way. 

3 
Then swift and graceful she ascends. 

Up to the heav'nly coast ; 
Where millions 'round the altar bend— • 
'"^he joins the heaVn^y Viosl. 
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4 
There nam'rous crowds of ransom'd are. 

And light illumes the place; 
Where joyfal praise is all their care, 

£xpectiDg future grace. 

5 
They shout the Tict'ry thro' the blood, 

Which for all sin atones; 
Thro' the compassion of a God, 

Who hearken' d to their groans. 

6 
O what surprising grace we find, 

In God, our Savior dear! 
A God all merciful and kind. 

In death, can banish fear. 

343. S. M. H. Ballou. 

The joys of heaven anticipated. 

WHO dare attempt to sing 
The joys of heav'n to come, 
When Jesus, our eternal King, 
Brings all his ransom'd home? 

If from some distant shore 

One exile should be free; 
To favor be receiv'd once more; 

Millions would joyful be. 

5 

Who then can stretch a tbonght 

To half the joys above, 
When Adam's exil'd race is brought. 

And fiil'd with Jesus' love? 
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4 
No discord shall be found 
Oq that celestial shore; 
LoYe shall with ev'ry grace abound, 
And all shall God adore. 

5 
No diff'rent creeds shall there 
Disturb imm.ortal peace; 
But union shall be all their care, 
And boundless be their bliss. 

6 
O giye me wings to fly, 
*^ To Zion that's above; 
Bright is the sun, serene the sky, 
^' And all the air is lore." 



243. P. M. S. Streeteb. 

Rejoicing. Sol. Songs, ii, 10 — 13. 

HARK! hear the Savior's call; 
And listen to his voice: 
He speaks in words of love; 
Come, let your hearts rejoice. 

Lo, mine thou art, 

And I am thine, 

A friend divine: 

I grace impart. 

2 
Lo, winter has resign' d. 
His chilling frosts are past; 
And beating storms of rain 
Are o'er and gone at last. 

A calm serene 

Now gives you rest: 
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Id me jron're blest, 
With joy supreme. 

3 
The yefnal season's come. 
Sweet blooming flowers appear; 
A matchless robe of green 
Now doth all nature wear. 
Thus you're redeem'd 
From sin and strife. 
To endless life, 
By me your Friend. 

4 
The fig-tree blooms and bears, 
Her figs all fresh and green^ 
And grapes on fruitful vines 
Are in rich clusters seen. 
To Adam's race 
I'TegiTen peace. 
And made them trees 
Of righteousness. 

5 
Lo, plumous songsters sing, 
In symphony around! 
And in this happy land 
The turtle's yoice doth sound. 
From warbling lays, 
The world around 
Doth sweetly sound 
The song of praise. 

6 
But from redeeming lo?e, 
Thy greatest bliss I brin^: 
I am the life and joy 
Of an immortal spiing. 
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I am your grace; 
In me you'fe peace; 
O never cease 
To sing my praise* 



244. P. M. H. B4.LLAII. 

Praise t« thtt Hcdeemcr. 

GRACE, 'tis a sweet, a charming tAeme^ 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name) 
I would for eyer sing hii fame, 
I would aloud his praise proclaim 
To all created nature. 

He saw me ruin'd in my sin^ ^ 
He felt his pity mo?e within, 
He spilt his blood to wash me clean, 
He brought me back to God again — 

I'll praise his name for ever. 

3 
Ye saints, upon mount Zion's hill. 
The heay'nly anthem try to swell, 
And e?'ry note of music, fill, 
In praises of Immanuel, 

Who gaye hin^self your ransom. 

4 
O that ye sons of Israel knew, 
The woman's Seed was bruis'd foryoul 
Then you his glories would pursue, 
And drink of pleasures ever new, 

And shout the great redemption^ 

5 
Ye sinners of the Gentile throng, 
. Come, bear the music on your tongue, 
And consecrate him in yout sot\^^ 
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And tell (he wonders he has done, 

By reconciliation. 

6 
O that all people high and low 
Might come, the SaTior's grace to know, 
And taste the streams of love tWt flow, 
And by their practice try to show, 

They love the great Redeemer. 

7 
Come, brothers, sisters, hand in hand. 
All joinM in one harmon'ous band. 
And, by God's grace, we'll pray to stand, 
And travel to the heav'nly land, 

Of promise, and of glory. 

8 
When we get on th' eternal shore. 
Then we shall sin and sigh no more, 
B'ing wash'd from all our sins before, 
We ever shall with joy adore 

The grace which did redeem us. 

9 
Ye angels of the upper sky, 
O praise him who was born to die, 
And at a humble distance lie, 
And ev'ry golden organ try. 

In praise of my Redeemer. 

10 
Then fierqer burn the holy fire, 
Ye angels, tune your organs high'r, 
And saints upon the golden lyre^ 
All join in concert to admire 

A world from sin redeemed. 
18 
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245. C. M. II. Ballov. 

The winter of the Law, and the spring of the Gospc 

THE winter of the law is gone, 

The spring doth now appear; 
The turtle tones her lorely song, 

And hails the new born year. « 

2 
Behold the field and meadows fair, 

With sweetest flowers drest; 
While grace with fragrance fills the air, 

And makes all nations blest. 

3 
How fragiant is the blooming vine. 

The figtree's fresh and fair; 
Bright emblems of that grace divine, 

These temp'ral tokens are. 

4 
Meand'ring streams, from ice and snow, 

In gentle rivers, run; 
Rejoicing to their fountain go, 

AH ransom'd by the son. 

246. S. M. H. Bai^ou. 

The day of rest. 

IN songs of highest praise, 

We shout the day divine; . 
Which dawning now with hcav'nly rkys, 

Shall soon with lustre shine. 

2 

Dark clouds shall pass away. 

And light shall fast increase, 
*Ti]] us, the pow'r of perfect day, 

From darkness shaM Te\eeL%<&. 
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3 

This is (he day of rest, 

Prefignr'd by the law; 
This day shftll make all natioas blest^ 

This day the prophets saw. 

. 4 

This day shall finish sio, 

(Ye saints, your voices raise) 
Shall gather all the outcast in, 

To sing eternal praise. 



347. C. M. H. Ballou. 

The Prodigal returned. 

BEHOLD the prodigal return! 

With joy the father flies; 
Parental Love with ardor burns, 

Compassion fills his eyes* 

Low bending at his father's feet^ 

The long lost child is bronght; 
The father leaps his child to meet, 

Who sold himself for nought. 

3 
His filthy garments now remove. 

The father gives command; 
Costly array tiie child I K>ve, 

My ring put on his hand. 

4 
Now let the fatted calf be kill'd. 

And let our joys abound; 
My hungry son shall now be filPd^ 

Mf long lo§t son is fojBiid. 
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248. C. M. Kneeland. 

Heavenly joy on earth' 

COME, all ye saiats, who lofe the Lord, 

With melody dif iae ^ 
Tune ev'ry harp in sweist accord, 

And all in concert join. 

Proclaim abroad your sacred joy, 

To earth's remotest bonnds; 
In heavenly notes, your tongues employ, 

In symphony of sounds. 

3 
Let ev'ry doabt and slavish fear 

Be banish'd from the mind ; 
While joyful songs our spirits cheer, 

We'll trust the Lord b kind. 

4 
This is the hill of Zioo, sure, 

Where pilgrims long to go; 
Where heav'nly grace and mercy pure, 

In gentle currents flow. 

5 
Then let our joyful songs aboand, 

And ev'ry tear be dry; 
We'll travel through Immannel's ground, 

To fairer worlds on high. 

349. S. M. KXBEIiAND. 

The same. 

COME join in sacred songs, 
Ye saints of every name ; 
With heav'nly music on your tongues, 
The loYe of God piocla&m. 
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2 

Sing of your SaYior dear. 

Who gives you endless life; 
And banish all your slaYish fear 

And ev'rj hartful strife. 

3 

The Lord our Grod is good 

To all the sons of men; 
He feeds our souls with heay'nlj food, 

That we may life obtain. 

4 

The Lord our God is kind, 

His children all will bless; 
Nothing from him was e'er design'd 

To make our ffleasures less. 

5 

The Lord our God is love! 

He loYes the human race; 
He sent the Savior from above, 

To aave the world by grace. 

6 

Then banish all your fears. 

And raise your Toices high; 
The Lord of love will wipe the tears 

From ev'ry weeping eye. 



250. P. M. Rkeeland. 

The joys of heaven. 

I SING the joys of heav'n. 
When Christ shall finish sin; 
And sinners be forgiv'n, 
Their garments white and clean. 

When all shall find 

Deli faring grace-« 
*i8 
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The human race, 
In concert join'd. 

Gl'ory to God! they iing; 
Who hath redeemed our race: 
They grateful tributes bring — 
The trophies of his grace. 

The Lord shall hear 

The grateful song, 

From ev*ry tongue, 

Both far and near. 

3 
Lo! heaY'n's arches ring, 
With joy inspiring lays; 
Millions their music bring, 
Reverberating praise. 

Harmonious sounds, 

From choir to choir, 

In praise conspire, 

While love abounds. 

4 
They hallelujah sing, 
Unto the Lamb once slain; 
For death hath lost its sting, 
And sinners freed from pain. 

They'll spend a long 

Eternity, 

In sounding the 

Immortal song. 



251. {4. M. Turner. 

The voice of peace to the troubled spirit^ 

SEEy from the ark, the mystic dove^ 
Qn Aying pinions, taiKes Yvtt ^Vi^ 



Thro' distant regions prone to moTCi 
And view the wonders of the day. 

% 
Lo, she returns and seeks her rest, 
And brings the oliYe branch of peace; 
Thus are the cheerless mourners blest. 
The tidings all their hopes increase. 

3 
So we upon this ocean wide, 
This boist'rons and perturbed state; 
Where sin besets and wos betide, 
Nor we observe the floods abate* 

4 
Then does the Spirit's witness show 
A source of love, a fount of grace; 
A Savior's goodness makes us know. 
And points to God our righteousness^ 

Celestial messenger of joy! 
Speed on thy way to this sad heart; 
Bring with thee peace, without alloy. 
And never from my soul depart. 



^59. L. M, TuRNflB^ 

The soul's anticipation of future bliss. 

BEAR me, ye spirits of the blest, 
To Zion'4 bow'rs of joy and peace; 
Where all is love and heav'nly rest, 
And holy anthems never cease. 

Take me upon your wings and fly; 
Your lively pinions, hope and faith, 
Nor stop, 'till far above the sky^ 
J riseji a conq|u'ror over de^iiK 
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3 
Here io this world of sia and wo^ 
I ^roao in bondage, toil, and pain; 
Where'er with wand' ring steps I go, 
On earth, for bliss, my search is vain. 

4 
Here passions, leagu'd in baleful strife, 
Wage with oar comforts cruel war; 
Hatred and wrath disturb our life, 
Join'd In the rude tempest'ous jar. 

Above snch scenes, on Canaan's coast, 
A rapt'rous prospect cheers the soul; 
Where discord, wrath, and- strife are lost, 
And seas of bliss extatic rolL 


Sweet heaY'nly fields, their bloom display; 
No root of bitterness Is found; 
The sun of Ioyc shines all the day, ^ 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

7 
Then bear mo, spirits of the blest, 
On faith and hope's most lively wing, 
To Zion's bow'rs, of heav'niy rest. 
Where 1 may holy anthems slug. 



^53. L. M* Kmeeland. 

Salvation. 

SALVATION! O, the darling theme! 
Which makes all heav'n and nature sing; 
Which fills the soul with sweet delight, 
And all Its better pow'rs excite. 



?13 

O think oo God, whose boundless 1oy«, 
On swiftest pinions of the dove, 
Outstretch's the thoughts of mortal man! 
Eternal goodness! who can scan? 

His goodness sure all nature fe^ls; 
His bounteous hand perpet'al yields 
A full supply of e?'ry good: 
He feeds our souls with hoaf'nly fo0d« 

4 
All things in earth and heaven are 
The objects of his tender care; 
All creatures are for ever blest, 
Who on Jehovah's goodness rest. 



254. C. M* Knselamd. 

Heaven upon earth. 

I'D bid my carnal joys farewell. 

The joys of earth and time; 
If I could rise where angels dwell. 

In heav'n and glory shine. 

2 
O, when my Savior's love I feel, 

How mean are earthly things! 
I'd not accept a conqu'ror's weal, * 

Nor diadem of kings. 

3 
I need not go from earth for heav'n; 

I find it here below; 
When I can feel my sins forgiv'n^ 

I banish ev'ry wo. 

4 
The air around I breathe is \ove^ 
My heaj'n is in my breast; 
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All earthly thiDgs I'm carry'd abo?e^ 
And enter'd into rest. 



255. C. M. Kne£lani>. 

Soaring to heaven. 

O COULD I stretch my thoughts abo?e, 

Where Jesus e?er reigns! 
O could I sing my Sayior's lore, 

In sweet immortal strains! 

My Savior would rejoice to hear 

The melody of sounds; 
And ey'ry note the angels cheer. 

While elders cast their crowns. 

3 
But O, how short my music falls 

Of what my thoughts aspire! 
My spirit on my Savior calls. 

To rabe my accents high'r. 

4 
And. now I feel its transport rise — 

The Lord is surely come, 
To talce my soul above the skies, 

To his eternal home. 



256. P» M. Kneeland. 

The second coming of Christ. 

COME, sinners, dry your tears, 

And wipe away your grief; 

The Savior now appears. 

Granting to us relief: 
He comes from lucid co^ixt'ft «\)o^«^ 
To poor on us hia VkeaVn\^\o^^* 
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He looketh like a Lamb, 

That once for sin was slain, 

To rescue er'rj man, 

From darkness, guilt, and shame; 
But now, all glorious to behold, 
He wears the diadem of gold. 

3 

The Savior e?er lives, 

Judge, advocate, in one; 

His pardon freely gives, 

And takes our spirits home. 
He is the S&vior of ail men, 
To save the world from death and sin. 

4 

Not one of Adam's race, 

Will Jesus ever leave, 

To mourn the lack of grace. 

In sin and sorrow grieve. 
He gives repentance unto life. 
And saves the world from sin and strife. 



257. C. M. Kneclano. 

The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the Soul* 

GOD, how holy, just, and pure. 
Thy law and precepts are! 

Thy righteous judgments, counsels sure, 
Make me thy tender care. 

1 am the apple of thine eye; 
My soul is thy delight; 

Where'er I walk, where'er I lie, 
I am within thy sight. 
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3 
Thou dost proTide my Bailjr food, 

My clothing, boose, and land; 
My soul doth taste that tboa art gOOd^ 

From nature's bounteous hand. 

4 
But when I taste redeeming lofe^ 

I feel a hcav'nly flame; 
My thoughts are carry'd all abore; 

I sing my Savior's name. 

5 
Thus doth thy law my soul convert. 

To know that thou art kind; 
Thy precepts written in my heart, 

Produce a grallbfui mind. 



958. S. M. H. Balloit. 

The goodness of God. 

THE Lord is good and kind, 

Rich mercies he'll bestow; 
Will raise from deatk the sinking mind. 

And his salvation show. 

2 

If in the Lord I trust, 

Can I confounded be? 
Is he not faithful, good, and just? 

I shall his goodness see. 

3 

Will he despise his child, 

Or cast my soul away, 
Because I was by sin begoil'd; 

By folly led astray? 
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4 

Behold his loTing arms! 

To me extended wide; 

e draws me with ditlnest charms; 

For me mj Sarior djM. 

259. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Longing for heavenly Comforts. 

9 COULD I strilLe some heaf 'nly strings^ 
Transporting to my soul ; 
nd fly on some seraphic wings, 
Where hea^'niy pleasures roll! 

2 
»on should I lea^e this world below^ 
With its deceit ing charms ; 
J yonder hills of light would gO| 
And rest in Jesus' arms. 

3 
feel the yital transport rise. 
Celestial heights I gain; 
lie heat'nly hills salute my eyes; 
I feel a sacred flame. 

4 
oil on, ye flaming wheels pf love; ^ 

I soon shall be at rest; 
'here saints divinest comforts prof e; 
With pilgrims richly blest. 

260. C. M. H. BAL£.oir« 

Soaring to Heaven. 

DULD I but raise my notes as high 
As Jesns' honor stands ; 

10 
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The swelling sounds wo«ld pierce the skj^ 
And charm celestial bands. 

Those Tail'd before the thrpne aboYe 

Would listen to my 90iig; 
And in soft melting pleasure move 
With silence on each tongue. 

3 
But O, how weak is mortal pow'r! 

Uow mean the mortal layl 
The vcnt'rous note attempts to scmmt; 
But dies as soon away. 

4 
Come, heaY'nly Spirit, tune my harp, 

And gently move each cord; 
Then shall the song rejoice thy heart, 
. And t shall pMMse thee, Lord. 

261. S. M. H. Ballou. 

Rapture. 

BE still, yc blust'ring winds. 
And tempests of the mind: 
Some seraph of my Jesus sings; 
It all my soul confines. 

The air is fiU'd with love. 
And mercy moTes each string: 
The ever blest celestial Dove, 
To me its comforts bring. 

3 
I hear the music still — 
My soul is^all on fire! 
O^ hfIio can half its sweetne^ UM: 
Hark! still it rises U^Vi\ 
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4 
Beneath thy balmj wings, 
Dear Lord, I'll sit and hear; 
While Gabriel all thy honor sings, 
And I my song prepare. ^ 



^•MVii 



262. C. M. U. BALLotT. 

£cstacy» 

O, COULD I sing an equal song 

To my Redeemer's name! 
The swelling floods would it prolong, 

And winds would waft my flame. 

• * i 
The hills would bend each waring tr^. 

The laughing rales would iting; 
Roses and lilies too should be 

Delighted with the theme. 

3 
The little streams should catch the sotfid, 

And bobbHng join his praise; 
While reeds and rushes all around, 

Should rustle to my lays. 

4 
Nor would the mossy grotto stand 

IndifPrent while I sung; 
He solemn echoes too would lend, 

'Till silent was my tongue. 



263. C. M« H. Ballou. 

Sorro^ving with hope. 

LET these dear friends who mourn their loss^ 
And wtt their cheeks with teat«; 
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Behold the vict'ries of the cross, 
And banish all thdr fears. 

Remember .man is bom to die, 
His months are all with God; 

None from the stroke of death can flj, 
Or break his iron rod. 

3 
Kings of the earth and heroes all 

Must yield unto his pow'r; • 
The high, the low, the great and small, 
" Must wither like the flow'r. 

4 
But why should liTing men repine 

At God's divine decree; 
Since from all cares of earth and tioM^ 
Death sets the pris'ner free. 

5 
And further consolations too, 

The gospel hope imparts; 
To make our tiears and sorrows few, 
And eaae our aching hearts. 

Beyond, beyond all death and sin. 
The soul, with Christ, shall live; 

And drink those endless pleasures in. 
Which God in Christ shall gi?e. 



264. P. M. H. Ballou. 

The subject continued from Rey. xxi» &c, 

THE times i^id seasons God ordain'd. 
To fill with sorrow, toil, and pains. 
Will cease and end Vu OQd*% dnft time; 
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The reign of Christ wiU nerer cloie^ 
'Till he subdues his sinful foes; 
Then he his kingdom will resign. 

Death, ^he last enemy, shall yield. 
And to the victor leare the field; 

It shall retire and be no more; 
Then pains shall cease, and sorrow die, 
Tears shall be wip'd from ev'ry eye, 

That the redeemed may God adore. 

S 
These promises of God belieY'd, 
Tbo grace in them contain'd recei?'d, 

Will make the soul to God resign'd! 
When tribulations do assail, 
When health, or life itself shall fail, 

Hope, like an anchor, stays the mind. 

4 
Then lot the mourner cease to weep, 
And all his sorrows hush to sleep, 

And wait the long expected day; 
When God shall dwell with Adam's race, 
And with the fulness of his grace, . 

Take all their wants and wos away. 



265. L. M. H. Ballov. 

All flesh 18 gfass, &c. 

LIRE grass of earth our bodies arc. 
Oar glory like its flow'ry bloom; 
Fading the beauty which we wear. 
Like transient flow'rs must meet its doom. 

2 
Our days ofyoath^ how soon lYvey^te ^^V>, 
Old age, with pains, conies baaCiuu^da^ 

*19 
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Titles and digQities. as fast 
Pecay; and man's soort race is run. 

3 
Bat) O the word, the word of God! 
In which eternal life is sure;. 
That covenant, once seai'd with blood, 
Ages eternal shall endure. 

4 
Then cease to mourn those glories gone, 
Since greater glories shall ensue; 
In a serene^ effulgent morn, 
Jesus shall make all things anew. 



366. S. M* H. Ballou. 

It is better to gQ to ^e house of moujming. Sec. 

FAR better 'tis to go 

Where people meet to mourn, 
Than where they nought but feasting do, 

With folly to Return. 

2 

When we behold the dead. 

Our thoughts more serious grow; 
By solemn things our minds are led, 

Qur latter end to know. 

3 
Here we may wisdom learn. 

Our knowledge to improYe; 
And, by tl^e grace of God, discern 
The things which s^re above. 

■ 4 
Lord, sauctify this sqene. 
And make us wiser still; 
'fhs^t we may on iViy ^of^dness l^an^ 
And learn to dol\i\ ^\\Vv 
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267. C. M. KNXBLAiri^. 

The trftnsitory natureof all visible things, 2 Cor, 

iv. 18. 

THE solemn facts, which nature speaks, 

Arrest our weeping eyes ; 
This world affords no safe retreat. 

The whole creation dies ! 

All things produced by nature's laws 

Must Nature's laws obey ; 
Th' effect is joined to its causS^ 

By an eternal sway. 

3 
The strongest works of human art, 

In wbich men put their trust-—. 
All that the world calls good or great 

Must moulder into dust. 

4 
Then should we mourn, or think it strange, 

That earthly nature dies, 
Seeing this certain doom attends 

All things below the skies? 

5 
My soul, look up to God abo?e, 

Adore his matchless name; 
Belie?e in his eternal lo?e. 

From whence saWation came* 



268. L. M. Kneel AND. 

Meditation ou Death. 

MY soul, call home each wand'ring thought. 
From worldly objects turn thine ejesv 
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In medUaiioiiy beiboo brought^ 
To, soar aloft above the skies. 

When shall I drop this mortal frame, 
These Cfiiiib'rom riiaokles of the mind? 
When, with my Sa?ior, shall I reiga, 
And lea?e this mortal flesh behind? 

3 
Should terror seize my drooping mind, 
In contemplation deep on death? 
Am I unwilling to resign 
To God^ my spirit, and my breadi? 

4 . 
Is not my soul before thy face: 
Dairy supported by thy care? 
Should I distrust thy boundless grace, 
O God, or death, or danger fear? 

5 
No! if I Hyc, 'tis unto God; 
And if I die, the Lord is mine, 
I'll trust in his eternal word — 
A1i?e or dead, O Lord, I'm thine. 



269. L. M. Kneelano. 

The house not made \iith hands. 2 Cor. v. 1. 

SO human nature, one^andall, 
Must drop this earthly house of clay; 
Down to the graves our bodies fall; 
Our spirits upwards wing their way. 

The body must be food for worms, 
To mingle with its parent clay; 
The spirit unto God returns, 
To dwell with Christ m eiid\c»& ^^^ . 
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For wben our bodies do decaj, 

IVe have a house not made with handf; 

Eternal in the realms of day, 

With God and Christ, this boilding standi. 

4 
This boDse is in a city set. 
Whose builder is th' eternal God; 
Departed souls have joyful met 
Therein, to take their tast abode. 

5 
There they shall see as they are seen. 
And know as they are also known; 
The Lamb of God 's their only Ring, 
And angels worship at his throne. 



270. C. M. Kneel AND.. 

For the bnx^ of a father. 

WEEP not, my friends, O weep no more 

For your departed head; 
The spirit 's gone t' appear before 

The Judge of quick and dead. 

No human works can there appear 

To justify the soul; 
Eternal life ! altho' so dear, 

Your Sa?ior gires the whole. 

3 
Hard was the stroke, it may be said| 

Which causes yon to mourn; 
A father 's numl>er'd with the dead^ 

^nd newer can return. 
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4 
Bat he is gone ta naYais abevi^ 

To rerilow atove the sky; 
To drink fall draughts of hea^^'nly lovt. 

Where pdeasurefe ne? er die. 

5 
Cease, then, fond heartst, O eease to nourn! 

Nor in the leasrt complain; 
Tour loss, altho' hard to be bome^ 

Is his eternal fain* 



^w> 



271. C. M. KNttLAlTD. 

l^he 'burial of a mother. 

BEHOLD the sad impending stroke! 

Which now arrests our eyes; 
The silken bands of nnion broke, 

A tender mother dies! 

She's gone! she'9 gone to realms above!. 

Where sslntB and angels meet; 
To realize her SaTior's lo?e, 
And worship at his feet. 

• 3 
Her pains and groans are now all o^er^ 

She's gone to God on high; 
Her wishful eyes shall weep no more^ 
No more her spirit sigh! 

4 
For you who 'round her body mourn, 

And drop the flowing tears; 
How many sorrows she hath borne, 
In all her leogtheu'd years* 

•5 
Her sorrows now are aX aA esa^^ 
The Lord did for \iet c^Wv 
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And Jesu^ U her only friend, 
fler life, her health, her all! 



372. L, M. Kneeland. 

The burial of a hotband or wifo. 

DEATH, like a crud tyrant, reigns 
O'er man, and beast, and creeping things; 
According as the Lord ordains, 
Relie?eth beggars — conqaers kings. 

It separates the wannest friends, 
Who live in union, close ally^d; 
The sacred knots of marriage bands, 
In God's own time, must be unty'd, 

3 
Who can describe the aching heart. 
Distressed and in trouble sore; 
When man and wife must sighing part. 
To meet within this world no more? 

4 
Who can direct the mourning sonl 
To consolation rich and free; 
Where streams of pleasure erer roll, 
To driye corroding grief away? 

5 
O, Jesus Christy the Word of Life, « 
Is balsam to the aching heart; 
In him the dying man and wifei 
Do meet again, no more to part. 

6 
He is the resurrection sure 
To all the sons of Adam's race; 
And aJ} the sorrows we endure 
Wni be repsud with greater grace. 
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373. C. M. Kheblans. 

The burial of youUi. 

FROM cruel death no age is freci 
Nor sex, nor birth, nor blood; 

It rolls on all perpet'ally 
Like a tremendous Hood. 

The high, the low^ the rich^ the poor, 

From death are not exempt; 
There '• no discharge in such a war, 

None can its pow'r prevent. 

3 
The blooming youth who hail the mori^ 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 
Must fall its victims ere 'tis noon, 

If cruel death appear. 

4 
Our flowing years are number'd well^ 

As Wisdom thinketh best; 
And ev'ry beating pulse we tell 

Leaves but the number less. 

5 
And must this be our fatal doom, . 

On which our souls depend? 
Still hast'ning onwards to the tomb, 

And this aur final end ! 

6 
Away, thou sad, desponding thought! 

For Jesus ever lives; 
And the salvation which he brought, 

To yoii he freely gives. 
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7 
eaves the tomb of Joseph's rock, 
.sceads the lofty skj; 
I gires our soals a li?elj hope, 
hat they shall never die! 

274. C. M. Knesland. 

The burial of a child. 

iV oft the tender bloom of May 
blighted by the frost; 
little shoot must then decay, 
nd all the frait be lost! 

ke a blossom in the spring, 
little child appears; 
li pleasing hope much fruit to bring, 
'hen in its ripen' d years. 

d 
death soon nips the tender shoot, 
he blossoms then decay; 
must the hope of bearing fruit 
len vanish all away? 

4 
rn your thoughts and look above, 
) Jesus Christ, the Lord; 
M the promise of his love, 
)veal'd in his own word. 

6 
ook young children in his arms, 
id call'd them heirs of heav'n; 
rill defend their souls from harm; 
s mercy's freely giv'n. 
20 
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275. L. M; Kneeland. 

A Funeral Hyiim« PAfffy cxtwwlcd from Watt's. 

WHY should we mourn departing frieudd? 
Or shake at cruel death's alarjns? 
'Tis but the voice that J^sus sends 
To call oui^ spuiU to his arms, 

2' 
Are we not hastening upwards too 
As fast as fleetiof tim« can tnote^ ^ 
Nor would we wish the ^uss mon slow 
To keep our spiriitf^Msoar leve. 

Whj should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the likitt tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay^ 
And left a i«ng and d«h pet fumew 

4 
Thence he arose, ascended high^ 
And shew'd our feet the lieaT'iiIy wajr| 
Up to theLord our spiBitafly 
Whene'er we drop this eapthlj cfiaj* 



•*^ 



276. L. M. H. Ballou. 

Consolation. 

RIVERS of grief and sorrows flew^ 
And anguish fills the he^ri of wo; 
When sicknes, pain, and death assail, 
The liYing do the loss beipaiLi 

But since our I^ordcau death i^ontvol, 
Shall sorrow still affligt, my 80«|1 ? 



331 

By faith in him we've sweet repose. 
And rest dffifie from all our wos. 

3 
We hope in yonder world to ind 
Each kindred sonl in loYe conjoined; 
Where pain and death no more shall come, 
Nor discord drive the soul from home. 

4 
There parted friends shall meet once more. 
In swMtest songs of praise, Ad«re 
The pow'r which ends all mortal strife, 
Where death is swallow'd up of life. 

i»iiii miy i 

277. CM. H. fiAtLou. 

TIME'S empty vap«T8, O how itml 

Huw.i9oa tmir joys are i|o«et 
Onr mortal hopes, how soon they' vaclaifi) 

And leaver the. heart to.groont 

Search nataro'A fairest gardi^ns o'tr. 

And note her sweetest fluw'rs; 
Add all her riofaes to your stote) 

Bnt mar]^ het fleetlag hours. 

3 
Behold the shatpen'dscy the of death, 

MoT'd by the arm of fate, 
Shall sudden etoj^tfay vital breath, 

And close thy mortal state. 
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4 
Then gi^e all earth-born riches o'er^ 

And make the Lord your trust; 
ImiDortal wealth is in his pow'r. 

He's holy, good, and josl. 



278. L. M. Kl^EELAMD. 

Funeral Dirge. 

FAREWELL! a sad and long farewell 
To this pale claj, whose spirits fled! 
We now resign it to the grave, 
The house appointed for the dead! 

Adieu! ^hou dear departed sonl! 
]^ow gone from earth to heay'n aboTe, 
Where streamy of pleasure ever roll, 
To drink full draughts of heay'niy lore. 

9 
We mourn the absence of our friend 
From all enjoyments here below; 
O, dearest Lord! some comforts send, 
To mingle with the tears that flow« 

4 
Submitting to thy gracious will. 
May we be silent, and adore 
The God of grace whose blessings stHl 
Flow down to us for erermore. 
Farewell! farewell! our laving friend^ /« 

well! 
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279. L. M. S. Ballov. 

Consolation. 

TO yoa who moura in deep disirois^ 
For a departed friend most dear; 
I make this solemn, short address, 
To ease the heart and drf the tear* 

Death is the lot of all mankind, 
God takes no more than what he gare; 
And they that mourn shall comfort find^ 
Our hope extends beyond the grave* 

3 
He's left this world, his toils are o'er. 
Free from all sorrow, grief, and pain; 
To you he will return no more, 
But you shall meet with him again. 

4 
Lift up your heads, wipe'off your tears. 
For soon your soul shall take its fllghl; 
And dwell with him to endless years, 
In the dear bosom of dolight. ' 



280. CM. S. Ballou. 

Mourning with Comfort. 

I MOURN when friends from me depart, 

And leave their mortal dust; j 
Because I have a human hearty 

A heart that always must. 

2 
A dying saint will often say, 

My pains afflict me so; 
To thee, O God, call mc away, 

I looffy I long to go. 

*20 \ 
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3 
^Tis crael then to hold him here, 

To lengthen out his pain; 
So strifting does my loss appear 
To his eternal gain. 

4 
He's gone and left this world of sin, 

This dark and dismal shore; 
We only part to meet again, 
To meet and part no more. 

5 
The human heart repines and grie?es 

To part with kindred here; 
But faith in God the mind relie?es, 
And wipes away the tear. 



281. P. M. S. Ballou. 

Consolation. 

YOU who lament the loss 

Of a departed friend; 

Who monm beneath the cross; 

Consider well our end: 
That we were born to die, that we 
Might put on immortality. 

We were not made I know 
To dwell for e?er here. 
In sickness, pain, and wo; 
In darkness, want, and fear; 
Bat we were made to soar abore. 
To mansions of eternal love. 

3 
Our bodies then m\i%l 4v^^ 
Oar souls be boxne vh^^v 
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To dwell with God on high, 

A never ending day. 
And taste the streams of liring joy. 
That fill the soul and never cloy. 



282. C. M. 



H, Ballou. 



Where two or three are met, &c. 

COME let us join in worship true, 

And call upon the Lord; 
Altho' our number be but few, 

We'll trust the sacred word. 

2 
Our Savior saith where two or three 

Meet in his holy name; 
There, in the midst, he sure will be, 

Will own and bless the same. 

3 
Faint not, dear friends, nor be afraid, 

God's promises are sure; 
According to our wants they're made. 

And ever shall endure. 

4 
As in thy temple, Lord, we meet. 

Give us a prayerful mind; 
That we may worship at thy feet. 

And thy rich graces find. 



283. L. M. H. Ballou. 

Where multitudes meet, 

NOW multitudes assembled arc. 
To bow before the Savior's throne; 
O aiMjr the Lord our souls pTe\>aTe^ 
Aad m^ke U9 all in unioQ one* 
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When Christ was here on earth below, 
He preach'd where great assemblies were; 
Then did his word like waters flow-^*- 
He made the muititade his care. ^ 

3 
Nor fasting did he them dismiss, 
But ga?e a full supply of food; 
His pow'r is still the same to bless, 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 
O may our Sun arise to day, 
With healing mercies in his wings; 
And of his grace make a display, 
And fill oar minds with heav'nly things. 



284. L. M. H. Ballou. , 

For the Annual Convention. 

DEAR Lord, behold thy servants here. 
From various parts together meet, 
To tell their labors thro' the year. 
And lay the harvest at thy feet. 

2 
In thy wide fields and vineyards, Lord, 
We'Te toil'd and wroutjht with watchful care^ 
Thy wheat doth flourish by thy word. 
Thy love consumes the choakiug tare. 

3 
The reapers cry, thy fields are white. 
And ready to be gatherM in; 
The laborer shouts with sweet delight, 
This is the day to finish sin, 
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4 
llipe clasterft on the Tines appear, 
We're flagons too of richest wine; 
O come, dear Savior, meet us here, 
And crown the banquet all divine. 

5 
O bless us while we here remain, 
With hjolj love, thy servants fill; 
O may thy doctrine drop like rain. 
And like the silent dew distil. 

6 
While we attend thy church's care, 
O grant us wisdom from above; 
With cautious steps and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil the works of love. 



885* L. M. Kneelakb. 

For the opening of the General Convention. 

AS we are met from various parts, 
May all our works be done in love; 
May heav'nly grace inspire our hearts, 
Like those who meet in realms above. 

May this resemble that blest day, 
When all shall meet with one accord; 
Where heav'nly love shall tune the lay. 
To shout hosannas to the Lord. 

3 
Meet us in council, Lord, to day, 
May we thy wisdom here proclaim; 
O guide us, when we sing or pray. 
That we may glorify thy name. 
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4 
And when our meeting shall be o'er, 
May we thy blessing thoo receive; 
That we may fcarn to praise thee more, 
And by thy counsels ever liye. 

286. C. M. Kmeelavo* 

For the close of the same. 

NOW let us join to praise the Lord, 

And to adore his name; 
His mighty acts we will record. 

And spread abroad his fame. 

The Lord hath lengthen'd out onr days^ 

Thro' his supporting grace; 
Then lei his name ha?e endless praiM. 

Who brought us to this place* 

3 , 
Together w>e have had delight, 

In council, praise, and prayer; 
The Lord -doth all onr works reqdite, 

By making tis his care. 

4 
Our hearts hare been replenished well^ 

While we hare heard the word; 
We'yfe tasted joys which none can tell, 

But those who love the Lord. 

5 
Now, Lord, a parting blessing give. 

To all the brethren dear; 
And by thy blessing may we lire, 

Thro' each reroiriog year. 



6 
May wisdom guide our wand' ring feet, 

In paths of truth and love; 
Until in heaT'n we all shall meel, 

To serve the Lord above. 



S87« L. M. H. Ballou. 

At the close of the General Convention. 

DEAR Lord^ beheld thy children here! 
To us a parting blessing give; 
In mercy grant each brother dear, 
In union with his God may live; 

Sweet counsel we together took, 
Came to thy house in company; 
Thy graces, like the water brook, 
From hatred kept thy children free. 

3 
Thy banner over us is love, 
While we in fellowship ^ree; 
O may our thoughts remain above; 
Faithful disciples may we be. 

4 
From one another we must j»art, 
Thy cause and kingdom order so; 
O seal us to eaeh other's heart. 
While we remain on earth below. 

5 
Succeed our labors through the year, a 

While in thy vineyards, Lord, we toil; '^ 

In faithful works of love and fear^ 
And fruitful make the batfren soil. ^ 
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6 
Wilt thou, dear Lord, loDg-time to come^ 
This cooDsel bless with- heaT'nIj grace; 
Beaeath each clear aotnmnal sun. 
May many meet to seek thy face. 

288. L» M. H. Ballov. 

A Dedication Hymn. 

FROM God th' immortal spirit came. 
Which gifes ns life and ev'ry sense; 
'Tis GmI who doth preserve the same, 
And is its constant safe defence* 

Hb skilful handt our bodies form'd, 
Each nerre and sinew by his art; 
He did with flesh our bones adorn, 
And organis'd the vital heart. 

3 
Our strength of body and of mind 
Are the rich blessings which he gires; 
And by Ids tender mercies kind, 
Each faculty within us lires. 

4 
All scientific skill or art, 
Which doth the human mind improve^ 
Are blessings which he doth impart, 
And certain pledges of his lo?e. 

5 
To God, then let us dedicate 
Oar souls, and body's curious frame; 
And e? 'ry thing by art we make, 
To the just honors of his name. 
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a 

In doing this, to God we give, 
Nothing, but what's his own before; 
For 'tis in him we mo? e and live, 
And feast upon his boundless store. 

289. C. M. H. BlLLOvr. 

The same. 

INTO thy temple^ Lord, descend, 

Accept this house of thine; 
'Thy worshippers in it defend. 

With graces all diyine. 

Here may thy name for ever rest, 

And by us honor' d be; 
May we remain thy children blest, 
And thy salvation see. 

3 
Make this a house of prayer and prabe, 

All sacred to thy name; 
Thy honors here for many days, 
May we in love maintain. 

4 
With lustre make thy gospel shine, 

And ev'ry grace impart; 
May mourners consolation find, 
. To ease the aching heart. 

5 
Advanced age, wti tetfder youth, 
Here may they meet their God; 
And feast upon th' iLtoning truth 
That flows in Jesus' blood. 
31 
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6 

^ese doorff wide Open ^ 
y^T'rysect, ematoe^ 
^p meet in ior?e' to irorslrip fliee, 
>^liy honor to wMitkn. 

The same. 

ACCEPT this Iwwse, O LoM, 
We dedicate to t^iee; 
Id it reveal thy saered' word, 
From sin, to set as free. 

May we assemble here, 

By prayer to seek thy face; 
And learn thy lioly name to fiear, 

And trast thy richest grace. 

3 

With liivtre caose to shine 

Thy holy written word*; 
Reveal thy gospel,, all ditiae, 

That we may love thee, Lerd. 

4 

May infancy and age. 

In sweet deTOtion join, 
And may thy mercy all engage, 

In worship most divine. 

O may this house be free, w 
For all who wish to pray; 
For ev'ry sect who worship thee, 
And do thee honors pay. 
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6 
May ZiMi'B watchmen hece^ 
Proclaim thj wercy free; 
And sound the trampol^ loud and clear^ 
Of gospel m jf ter J • 

291. h. M. H. Ballou, 

Fop wedding. 

THE male and female, in the Lord, 
Are one, as saith the written word; 
Adam and Eve were fgures made 
Of all mankind, and Chfist the head. 

As Christ doth for hli. church provid^i^ 
The husband ought to love his bride; 
And with a fpiid and tender care 
Should all her paioaaiid soKrc^wft bear. 

3 
And as the church ail honor gi?ea 
To Christ her Lord, in whom she lively 
So should a bride respect the arm 
Which her defends from ei'ry ham. 

4 
Tho' death this earthly union break, 
Christ never will his bride forsake; 
But raise her to his throae above^ 
To an eternity of love. 

292. Lt M. KME£I«iiMD» 

Matrimony. 

WHEN God at first created man, 
Indulcrt^ntto his newborn son, 
Kind Wisdom order'd in her p\ati\ 
Her offspring should not dweW a\ou«. 
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Of flesh and bone, from Adam's side, 
The Lord did constitute a spouse; 
And gafe lier him as his own bride^ 
To rear the honors of his house. 

3 
She was not taken from his head; 
For her to rule would not be mete; 
Nor shpuld she be a servant made, 
So was not taken from his feet. 

4 
But she was taken from his side^ 
And very nigh his faithful heart; 
Which makes an union close ally'd, 
And being one, should never part. 

5 
Thus God of human nature forms 
A bride for his beloTcd Son; 
Flesh of his flesh, bone of his bone, 
In person two, in union one. 

6 
A man should ever love his wife. 
As Christ the church doth erer love; 
For her he gave away his life. 
And ransom'd her to God above. 

7 
A man who thus doth love his bride. 
Must surely her affections win; 
She walketh safely by his side, 
And in return she honors him« 
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^93. C. M. KNBELA1I9. 

Conjugal Aflfection. 

THE ardent spouse haa found his bride^ 
In wedlock they are joio'd; 

He is her head, and she his hearty 
With love, they are conjoin'd. 

He saw in her a second self, 

And loves her as his heart; 
Bone (Sf his bone, flosh of his flesh, 

Thus they should never part. 

3 
He makcth her his bosom friend, 

In all her lengthen'd years; 
And feels the sorrows she sustains, 

Whatever pain she bears. 

4 

Her offspring also, all as one, 

H« nourishes with care; 
Provides for them a pleasant home, 

And makes them happy there* 

5 
Not one of them will he forsake, 

Hv loves them as himself; 
And for them doth provision make, 

In sicknes^and in health. 

6 
Thus JESUS is our living head, 

With us he doth unite; 
Our souls he constitutes his bride^ 

His joy and chief delight. 

♦21 
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294. P. M. H. Ballou. 

Morning. 

RISING from the bed of sYamber, 
May J find my thoughts with God; 
While no yanities incumber, 
Meditate immortal Good. 

% 
Thro' the night I've been preser? ed. 
Friendly spirits watch'd my bed; 
New, with strength, my body's nerred^ 
I'm not number'd with the dead. 

3 
Justice dictate all my labor, 
Mercy 'tend me thro' the day; 
To the stranger and my neighbor, 
May I charity display. 

4 
When the day is far advanced, 
Dusky efe returns again; 
May I joy in good dispensed, 
Keep myself from ev'ry sin. 



295. P. M. il. Bailou. 

Evening. 

NOW the day is far advanced, 
Ev'ning hath her curtains spread; - 
Be my gratitude enhanced, 
God in mercy hath me fed. 

2 
May the Lord, in mercy, pardon 
AiJ my follies thro' the day; 
Ease my heart of e^^ry Wid^u^ 
Teach a hamble fov\\ to \kt«k.y. 
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3 
May my body now be rested, 
Kindly kept by heaT'nIy care; 
Vile temptations be resisted — 
Heaf'nly blessings may I share. 

4 
When my days of life are ended, 
May my sins all pardon'd be; 
May I be by Christ befriended^ 
His saW ation ever see. 



296. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Morning*. 

WITH joy we hail the morning light. 
And humbly- praise the pow'r 

Which as preserv'd thro' shades of night, 
And guarded ev'ry hour. 

O may the path of duty shine, 

Nor we forsake the way; 
In eVry thing- to God resign, 

'Till the decline of day. 

3 
With swett reflection on the past, 

Our labor we'll give o'er; 
Nor mourn the moments gone so fast, 

But worship and adore. 

4 
Thus may we till the end of life, 

Obed'ent children prove; 
And shun the paths of wrath and strife, 

And live in bonds of lore. 
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2P7. L. M« Kneeland. 

Morning^. 

BLEST be thy name ray God and King 
For all the mercies of the night; 
O tune my heart thy praise to sing, 
And fill niy soal with sweet delight. 

2 
Thy gnard'an C2ure preserv'd my soul^ 
While natare found a quiet rest; 
And now the sun-beams on me roll, 
And { am with the morning blest. 

3 
My heart to Qod shall tune her lays, 
(While I his mercies still implore) 
And join all nature in his praise: 
All nature's God I will adore. 

4 
And whilst thqu lengthen'st out my life, 
From night to morn, from morn to nighty 
Preserve my soul from sin and strife, 
Aqd fill my heart with heav'nly light. 



29S. C. M. S. STmrvrftf'. 



Morning'. 



NOW Shalt thou hear, my Lord, xnj Qodj 

This wakeful spirit raise 
To thy preserving faithfulness, 

A grateful hymn of praise. 

Goodness and mercy unto all 
Each day dost thou afford; 
If or Jess in slumbers of the ni^Kt 
Art thou pTopitiouS) laot^. 
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L0J in the hollow of thy hand 

Securely did I rest; 
While peaceful visions of the night 

My slumb'ring moments blest. 

4 
Now I in health and peace behold 

The sun in splendor rise; 
And to thy throne, O God of loYe, 

I lift my streaming eyes. 

5 
My soul is fiU'd with gratitude, 

My spirit swells with love; 
Fain would I help each child of grief, 

And CT'ry want remove. 

6 
To me impart thy wisdom, Lord, 

Thy pard'ning grace bestow; 
Then all my foes I shall forgtre, 

And mercy to them show. 

299. L. M. S. Streeteb. 

Evenings 

NOW philoQiel attunes her song, 
And I my daily task have done; 
Propitious God, thou foant of grace. 
Accept my ev'ning song of praise. 

Thy bount'ous hand, from day to day, 
Drives each corroding want away; 
And fleeting moments, as they pass^ 
Are richly laden with thy grace* 
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3 
Thus kindly hast thou lent me aid, 
From morning light to ev'ning. $bade, 
Thro' all the labors of tMs daj: 
Now hear mj kiimble spirit praj. 

4 
Lord, let thy iaeroy be expressed, 
In granting me refreshing rest; 
May friendly angels guard my bed. 
And hover 'round my slumb'ring head. 

8 
In health and peace, Lord, nay I see \e 
The dawning of another day,. 
To tune a morning song of pratae 
And sound it high in grateful iays« 

Direct my stejps in wisdom's way. 
From day to nighty from night to day; 
'Till angels wing ma to the skies. 
Where joys in deathless aftthems rise. 



300. C. M. Knji£Ljui». 

NOW as the day is past and go«e^ 

And e?'ntng comes apace^ 
To God I'll laise a grateful soog, 

Who lengthens out miy days. 

Thro' all the labors of the &3Ljf 

The Lord has been my aid; 
He ever is my strength and Stay, 

I need not be afraid. 
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9 

Thro* M ihe^ark and silent nighty 

The Lord is ever nigh; 
'And, in retium of morning light, 

Will hear my suppi'ant crj. 

4 
P grant me, Lord, a quiet rest^ 

May angels gaard my* bed; 
With sleep mj body be refresh'd, 

With grace my spirit fed. 

5 
And when the morning light is come, 

May I in health arise; 
With gratitude attune my song, 

And sound it to the skies. 



301. C. M. S« BALLoir. 

€rIV£ thanks to God for he is good. 

On us his blessing ponn; 
Provides for us our daily'food. 

And yearly fills our stores. 

He gives us skill to plant the grains 
And health and strength to sow; 

He wets with show'rs the thirsty plalQS^ 
And makes the harvest grow. 

He makes his rolling orb, so bright, 

To shine upon this earth; 
To give his creatures warmth and light^ 

And vegetation birth. 
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4 
While roand the board we meet this day, 

Thj bounties. Lord, to share; 
To thee our noblest thanks we pay^ 

Who didst the feast prepare. 

302. P. M. S. Badlov. 

The same. 

THE Lord our God is good; 

Thank him for eyermore: 

He daily gives us food, 

And yearly fills our store. 
From wars he's long presery'd our lan^'y 
How happy docs our nation stand! 

The God of boundless wealthy 

Whose goodness we admire, 

Hath long preserv'd our health; 

And from the scourge of fire. 
Hath long been pleaa'd to save our laDd;f 
How happy does our nation standi 

On a delightsome spot. 

From other nations free^ 

Lord thou hast fix'd our lot;; 

We owe, we owe to thee 
The independence of our land; 
How happy does our nation standf 



303. L. M. H. BAI.LO0. 

Thanksgiving. 

COME, let us join in grateful songs, 
Recount the goodao&ft ol \bft ikQid\ 



With thankful praises on our tongues^ 
The wonders of his love record. 

Ten thousand streams from Isr'^I's, Qo^ 
With richest blessings o.verflow; ~ 
His lib'ral soul deviseth good, 
That good he n^.akes his peqj^le know. 

3 
For us, what goodness hath he wrought^ 
He brought ouf fathers to this land; 
This western contioQnt they sought^ 

Directed by (^h' Almighty's ha^d. 

•4 ' 

From wilderness to fruitful fields, 
He tnrn'd oi|ir m^ny hills and plains; 
Luxur'ant is our spil to yield, 
Wa.cm'd by hi^ sup, wet by his rains. 

Our lands with milk and honey flow^ 
Our children liye on finest wheat; 
And fruits i.D pleasant orchards grow; 
Our boards j^bquad with sweetest me^l. 

Nor in this earthly Paradise, 
Shall kings, or tyrants write their Q(|m^s; 
Our law suppresses nought but vice^ 
And virtue wears no galling chains. 

7 
Here rising on fair science' wings, 
Our sons and daughters leave the ground; 
In honor, far exceiUng kiugs. 
As more in virtue they abound. 
2^ 
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8 
Still louder raise thanksgiviag's song^ 
The gospel of our Lord is here; 
O let its grace inspire each toogue. 
In holy worship love and fear. 



304. L. M. H. Ballov, 

The blessings of Providence. 

WHEN autumn brings her golden store. 
Or in the field, or threshing floor; 
Our hearts with thankfulness should tell. 
That ProTidencc hath govcrn'd well. 

2 
When with a large supply of bread. 
Ourselves and families are fed; 
With joy our children's hearts should swell; 
For Providence hath govcrn'd well. 

3 
When copious food supplies our flocks, 
And grass, supports the laboring ox; 
The lowing herds shall grateful tell, 
That Providence hath govern'd well. 

4 
With thankful hearts we'll eat our bread, 
The poor must by the rich be fed; 
They'd better give to them than sell, 
Kind Providence hath govern'd well. 



305. C« M. Kneelano. 

The same. 

KIND Providence to us imparts 
A rich and p\ei\teo\i& ^\.oi^-) 
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1 now commands oar grateful hearts^ 
*o praise and to adore. 

id Providence our fathers brought 
'o this most fertile land; 
en maii^ an asylum sought, 
'rom persecution's hand. 

3 
p they have rear'd a numerous seed, 
'he sons of liberty; 
1 Providence supplies our need, 
>, let us thankful be! 

4 
3 waste and howling wilderness, 
o honest labor yields; 
Provid(*oce hath long been blest 
iTith many fruitful fields. 

5 
autumn brings a rich repast 
^f agricult'ral fare; 
* children all the dainties taste, 
.nd of the bounties share. 

6 
n all in harmony agree 
'o sing thanksgiving^ s song, 
Him who gives us liberty, 
nd does our years prolong. 



306. L. M. Kneeland. 

National Independence. 

W to the Lord, O let us raise 
icred song of grateful praise: 
V ew^rjr tuaefnl voice conspue 
trike the notea upon thclyte* 
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i 

Columbia's sons and daughter's, h&il! 
Fair liberty doth here prevail; 
The emigrants, Yrom iTa'r aftd ii6Xtj 

Nor kings, nor tyrant's' haugliiy 's^^y 
Shall cloud the brightn^s of our day; 
Nor YassaTs ¥eel a galling 'chain. 
While independence we ifi^iAtikift. 

4 
The arts and sciences ^&1l h^Yb 
A progress make, from year to ^ear; 
In equal rights bur l&hd sVall Vift 
With any land below th^ h)Lf, 

Religion, that most dkrtibgtlk'e'Uie^ 
Thro' which eternal life is seen; 
To ev'ry name or sect i& ithe^ 
Who stands in gospel libtflrty. 

'6 
O, Gracious God! prOj>]tiou$ ^mfihy 
And bless Columbia's fruitful soil; 
May peace and plenty Wre abblibd^ 
And independehce be oat cirb%b. 



307* C. M. Kneelans. 

Pi'aiyer for Anf&rica. 

LORD bless Columbia's tiiH^py kind, 

And make her fruitful be; 
Our equal riglits wilt tlioti de^^il^ 

And grant tfs Wbett";. 
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May peace extend her balmy wings 

O'er aJI Culumbia's soil; 
The names of despots, monarchs, kings, 

None of her sons beguile. 

May unanimity abound 

Thro' all her sev'ral states; 
And stern oppression ne'er be found 

Descending from the great. 

4 
May all our officers be peace, 

Exactors righteousness; 
O, may Jehovah ne?er cease, 

This nation long to bless! 

5 
The lib'ral arts and sciences, 

Long may they flourish here! 
In harmony, O, may we live, 

Thro' each revoWing year! 

6 
Our rulers, may they all be blest, 

And ruled subject be; 
While nought but vice our laws suppress, 

The government is free. 

308. P. M. S. BJllou. 

A contrast between Europe and America, 

YE sons of Columbia, adore 
The infinite goodness of God; 
Whose peace h^ attended our shore, 
While Europe was roiling in blood! 

♦22 
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Kind husbaodd wereshDin by thek foes. 
And widows with sorrow oppreJ^sM, 
But we HI soft peaoe and repose^ 
From wars and confusion iiave •rest. 

S 
Star?ation attended the poori. 
The fatherless faiotioig for l^reaj) 
While weliad a plenilfiil 8td««$ 
Our children on data ties w«i^ fod. 

4 - 
Jehovah high praises fihall cWmoI 
Vvotn ev'ry Colambiaa toag«e; 
Then let his great goodfiess ^M Aattl;, 
In load hallelujah be ^UHig. 



««i— iai**- 



309. C. M, H. BALLdu, 

A«roerica, 

WHAT wonders hatli JeliOT&li "wronght 

For this our favor'd laud; 
Our fathers to this Canaan bfolM^t^ 

From fierce oppression's tiaMd; 

2 
Them landed on a savage s%er«, 

Beneath his watchftri eye; 
He did ditfend ^em by his powV, 

From many dangers nigh. 

3 
The Lford the hand of labor blest; 

Turn'd wilderness to fields; 
J*rom savage foes he gave us rest, 

Such b)esBidjr& doA he)rfeld. 
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4 

When sore oppres^'d hy fartign pow'r, 

Our land was ia distress; 
fie heard us in k trying hour^ 

And granted «6 Ivdreftl^ 

6 
The soiilet <if peace and libtsrtjr 

Succeed the dio t>f «nBs; 
The Lord m war is majestj ^ 

In peace t«n thotosand charms. 

6 
Let arts and sciences increase. 

And prosper ?irtue's cause; 
Such are the fruits of welcome peace. 

And just and wholesome laws. 



310. L. M% KMKBLaifJD. 

The bleiisings (A spring. 

THE Lord our God, «ur heav'nly Kin^, 
Makes the whole eartk his tender care^ 
Visits the pastures e?'rjr spring, 
And bids the tender grass appear. 

8 
The clouds, like fountains rais'd on high, 
Pour out the rain at his command; 
,■ Theiir wat'ry blessings from the sky.. 
To cheer the dry and thirsty land. 

The softcn'd ridges, ploughed fields. 
Permit the tender corn to spring; 
All nature rich provision yields — 
In gratitude the lab'rer4 sio^- 
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4 
The meadows drest in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with fragrant flow'ts; 
The hills and dales on ev'ry side, 
Rejoice at nature's falling show'rs. 

Thy goodness, Lord, the season crowns; 
How bount'ous are thj works and ways! 
The husbandman thy goodness owns. 
And shouts aloud unfeigned praiset 



311. C. M. H. Ballov, 

Spring. 

THE winter months are past away, 

We hail the vernal sun; 
Mild zephyrs on our gardens play. 

The streams at freedom run. 

2 
The smiling fields in verdure drest. 

Present enameVd flow'rs; 
The hills and vales are richly blest 

With shines and gentle show'rs; 

3 
The bleating flocks in pastures graze; 

Men to their labor go: 
Where'er I walk, where'er I gaze, 

God's blessings richly flow, 

4 
Let man the goodness of the Lord, 

In songs of honor, sing; 
Humbly adore th' omnific word. 

Which doth the seasons brinj^. 
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&]%. L. M. it. AALfiOe. 

Faist. Iskiah h-iii. 6, &e, 

THI& is the fast Um Lord 3dt!k thdttM; 
Each heavy burden t'(> ilhdo; 
The banpftB i)f tHcktdness tb 1(H»^, 
And 1«t Irtit tblitf V6 frdedoQl kllb#^ 

Let ev'ry vile ^frA *sHiTu1 yol:^ 
Of servile b(rtidft|^, btid x)f feat-; 
By mercy, love, VoA ttbth, be lft¥dk^; 
From sorrbW'ii cy« %!()« ^'^ leMr^ 

Yes, to atfit Iniftgty de^l thy breMd^ 
Bring to thine hoii^« Ihfe 0Ht«a!3t pdtf ^ 
O let the faintlV^ 8i>\il ht M, 
Nor spurn tbfc to^l^ ftcfth. thy <flMlr. 

And when thine efA ^hl9 Mked ««i^ 
The needed garMAit Hkeb IMbsIoi^i 
To thine own flesh ttotot teMkr ^ 
To all thy charity ttMt fl«W. 

This dM tite Sitti^r of onr rkce^ 
Himself, the bread of 4ifo, did give; 
Undid our burdens by his erace; 
The outcast poor in Jesud TiYid. 

'6 
We are his flesh; lie did hot hMd 
Himself from us. in all oar ^6; 
But freely gave Dimself. and dy'd, 
That we his boutadtesi lo?6 tblght kHOW. 
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313. L» M. KWeelamd. 

When thou fastest, be not as the hypocrites, &c; 

THE hypocrites do often fast. 

Put on a sad, disfigur'd face; 

Down to the earth their heads are cast, 

That men may think they're full of grace. 

Bat He who searches ev'ry heart, 
Marks the deception, and disdains 
The sacrifice they do impart — 
They have their labor for their pains. 

3 
When thou dost fast anoint thy head, 
Thy face with water purify; 
Regarding not what may be said, 
But look to God with single eye* • 

4 
By such sincerity you'll find. 
Acceptance surely may be had: 
A God, all merciful and kind, 
Is loth to see his children sad. 



314. C. M, Kneeland. 

The same. 

WHEN thou dost fast thou shalt not be 

Like blinded Pharisees; 
Who often fasted, outwardly, 

Mistaken men to please. 

Their countenances, very sad. 

Their faces, in disguise; 
Their bodies are in sackcloth clad, 

Their hearts ate fuVV ol V\^%. 
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3 
But men altbo' they may deceivei 

Yet God their hearts doth know^ 
Nor e'er one blessing will he gi^e^ 

For all their outward show. 

4 
Now be ye not like unto them, 

With all their outside dress; 
But let your heart be pure and clean, 

And you the Lord will bless. 



315. S. M. Kneelamb. 

The same, 

THE hypocrite doth fast, 
With a dejected face; 
Like rushes down his head is cast. 
With a pretended grace. 

His countenance is sad, 

As tho' hemoum'dfor sin; 
But all the while his heart is bad — 

He hopes the prize to win. 

3 

Now look at him again — 

He labors very l^Skrd; 
But does it to be seen of men, 

And this is his reward. 

4 

Be not like unto him; 

But be your heart sincere; 
For God, who searches all within, 

Makes you his tender care. 



316. L. M. Kneeland. 

Humllialiion. >oel ii. 13— ir. 

IN Zion let the trqinpet blo.w^ 
The coDgregation ^at^e^'d b^; 
Let old and young together go, 
To worship on the.siftjppVant {^^e?* 

In one assemblv hi t^.^W bep^j 
Together hear Uiq st^cr^ wpr^i 
Their heart, and not their garments, rend, 
And tarn their face to 8er?e the Lord. 

3 
Let priests, the ministers of God, 
Between the porch and altar we^p; 
And send their snppl'ant crie^ abrqa^^ 
That God would sp^r^ hisj if ^nd'ri^ stieep. 

4 
The Lord is merciful and just. 
His kindness he hath e^er shown: 
In him let all the nations trust, '*' 
For in the Lor4 we live aloi^c' 

6 
Who knows but that the Lord wiM send 
His blessings down upon our r^ce? 
O trust in him! he is our friend; . 
A friend to souls when in distress. 



^ 



317. L. M. S. STaE£T£ii. 

New Year. 

ALL hail, the m^tchf^ss ppw'r divine^ 
That rolls the steady wheel of timet 
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Thrice hail, the condeso^nding God, 
Who sprinkles ^liQW'r« of griice tibroiii! 

Thy providential dealinga, hawiy 
Are wHh the choioest conifoFta tiofd; 
Revolving years do all fnlfit 
The countless mercies of thy will. 

3 
The year thttVa, past will come no more^ 
Propitioiis h?J^?'n h^ blest es|eh hour 
With social sweets, with friendship's wip€ 
And ripen'd clusters froip the vine* 

4 
Winter, tho' bound in ipy chains, 
Resigned tp spring's mpfe briUiABt |)eAni9s 
Summer and autumn blef^ioga 9M^% 
In rich eff^sion^ on my h^^dt 

5. 
What wond'rous grace, and potent arm, 
Has klQdly kept my 9Q^\ frpnot h^rm^ 
Granting to me a saf^ r^tre^t, 
While fleeting; tinQ h^T ^umberfi bp9^? 

6 
O God of grace, and matchless skill, 
Teach me^to know,^j[|di]o thy will; 
My Inkewarii^ he^r^, l^pr^, r^^^w 
With saving gr^ce wi wi?i4)PJP ^9»* 

7 
From month to month, from day to day, 
Lord, guide my f#et i^ if i^pn^'Si w^yj 
Wherever I rove, where'er j He, 
Make me tho applp. ^ tblP^ fiye* 

^3 



'* 
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8 
Shaded beneath thy balmy-wicg, , 
Attane my heart thy praise to sing, 
'Till fleeting years and transient days, 
Shall end in glory's perfect blaze. 



318. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Ye are God's building. 

YE are God's building, saith the word, 

Rais'd by Jehovah's hand; 
The sacred temple of the Lord, 

And beauty of 'the land. 

As trees from forests ye were brought, 

And by divinest skill. 
Fit for the heav'niy building wrought, 

By your Grand Master* s will. 

3 
As stones uncouth In quarries lie, 

So ye in sin were found; 
9Y>ught out by the AlLSeeing-Eye^ 

And raised from sinful ground. 

4 
As lively stones in order stand. 

When rais'd by plumb and line;. 
Ye are a building wisely plann'd. 

In order most divine, 

5 
Here wisdom^ strength, and beauty join, 

With harmony and love; 
And here, by truth's unerring line, 

The workmen justly move. 



\ 
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6 
This is the temple of oar God, 

From ages past hath stood; 
This is the path the worthy trod, 

The perfect, and the good. 

7 
As constant here as day and night, 

Jehovah sits and smiles; 
And here the worthy sons of light 

May rest from all their toils. 

8 
Like as the monarch of the day 

Adorns aarora^s face; 
The pow'rs of science here display 

Their harmony and grace* 

9 
And when his noon. tide beauties shine 

With pow'rs of light and heat; 
Our souls shall taste the sacred wine, 

Where resting lab'rers meet. 

10 
When ev'ry emblem found on earth 

Of heav'nly things shall die; 
May God admit our souls to pasv 

To brighter scenes on high* 



319. L. M. H. Ballov. 

How good and how pleasant it is for brethren to d>|eU 

together in unity. 

ON holy mount Moriah see 

A hcav'nly band in unity! 

Where God his name did once declare, 

And consecrated worship there* 



I 



ft 

Behold, with adnkintidH'ti tyn^ 
These brethren of the ftiystic tie! 
How good, how pte^k9atat, 'th id M« 
The brethren live ih nMi/. 

Like lively siM^h fiNllh ^ttiaffiftd brODglkt, 
And curious bj an aHist Wr6Q^ht; 
Or from Lib&tt^B c^iifi fa\t^ 
Which masons ifk the ti^tiiple reaV. 

4 
From the dark Wdlrld bf iitt &Ad Wt>^ 
These sons of light in Zfbii g6; 
From Babel'ft tlir6 t6li!^sli>h fl^^ 
And language learA itt Uralfif. 

Each haM i>ii fH^fidl3r ttttbA jt^liiS^ 
Lore is the $ement ihht C^mbibeS; 
And lo! the serAph ehONi^ 
Rejoices in this «nH^, 

Fly discord ftdm thi^ h*f ibW'd grbtlfti, 
Fierce jealousy ^h^ll Aetef ^^6llnd$ 
Pure innocence itith wllf««fl*d ^ldy«| 
Presents us with a blid^ of l<»i^6* 

7 
Meek mercy walks the circle round) 
Relieves the poor, ^nd heals each wound^ 
Here honest truth, and justice gratis. 
From foul deceit the artless Savev 

Admiring stand, my soul, attd fVtir 
This sacred baud, this Kltlid ffew^ ' 
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3 each as harmless as the dove 
s endless draughts of social lo?e. 

9 
Foald'st thoa of this union be, 
sin thy heart and conscience free; 
;e the black robe of sin and death, 
hiten'd robes of righteousness. 

10 
red band! when thou shalt rise 
y Grand Master in the skies; 
r'd by him, O may I be! 
e in endless unity! 



320. C. M. . Kneelamd. 

built upon the foundation of the apostles and 
hets, Jesus Christ himself being the chief cor- 
itone. £ph. ii. 20. 

ee the brilliant temple ri3e, 
arn'd on ev'ry side; 
w'ring top salutes the skies, 
base extending widel 

rst elected corner-'Stone 
fesus Christ, the Lord; 
n must all the building join, 
lented by his word. 

3 
rophets and apostles greet, 
i basis to prepare; 
mony the angles meet, 
1 form a perfect square, 

4 
is foundation placed firm) 
baildiDg sure must stand; 

*?3 
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Erected by tlie plumb and iine, 

Wisdem*9 uaerrittg hand. 

5 
The laborers to the momitaios go^ 

Materials to prepare; 
They take the stones f roa quarries iow^ 

And fit them to the square* 

6 
The timber fell from earthy stoek^ 

In nature's rural forms; 
Is byvthe hand of fVindom l^rought, 

Which ev^ry part adorns^ 

7 
Materials being thus prepar'd, 

Novf see the Temple rise! 
No mnrm'ring Bound of (iron heard^ 

To pierce the lofty skies, 

8 
But love and churity nnfeign'd^ 

To God, and to the Son; 
Like an indissoluble chain. 

Unite and make them one. 

Q 
This building, like the house of Ood^ 

Eternal shall endure; 
'Tis reared by his sacred word, 

And stands for ever sure. 

10 
And in the same shall all be blest, 

AVho constitute a part; 
They enter the eternal rest, 

And loYe doth fill the heart. 
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3ftl. C» M« KNEfeLAHP. 

The love of Ood in creation. 

ERE timd comitienoed^ a darksome nighl 

On nature's bosom lay; 
Th' Almighty said— «< Lei there he UgkiV' 

And brought th' effulgent daj« ' 

The Architect of nature rose^ 
He spake! and lo^ 'twas donet 
All hear'tt ia tar'ed beauty glows^ 
And earth beneath the sun. 

3 
Wisdom and strength hh works proclaim, 

From north, soutb^ east^ and west; 
His works all good^ and XrorjEh-^bis name, 
Makes ey'ry creature Most. ' 

4 
. His goodness gave us being here. 
His lore doth still preserve; 
Then let us all his name revere^ 
And our Grand Master serve. 

5 
Arise and make his goodness known^ 

lioud songs of Jbonor raise; 
His namcj his love^ himself-*— alone**- 
Demands our highest praise* 

6 
We hM ouf Master f Father ^ Friend! 

To him be honors giv'n; 
'Till Ufe and time^ on earthy shall end, 
And brethren meet in heaven! 
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322. L. M. H. Ballov. 

Errors detected, 

TARIOUS systems men have form'd, 
In dajs of old and modern times; 
Rcligiotf by their arts adorn'd, 
In many lands and many climes. 

2 
Turn ye the page of hist' ry o'er, 
Learn all the wisdom of the world; 
Their present creeds and those before 
Are all in endless error hurPd. 

3 
To bound the God of boundless gracei 
Has been the aim of Pharisees; . 
Arm God against the human race, 
Measure and fix his firm decrees^ 

4 
Mad millions in a proud pretence 
Of holy worship, heav'nly zeal; 
Their neighbors burnM in its defence, 
Nor for their sufferings could they feel. 

5 
In gods of vile despotic reign, 
Vile kings and despots would belieye; 
Who could delight in endless pain^ 
Nor feel compassion to relieve. 

6 
Thus cruel kings and priests were join'd, 
And form'd the awful league abhorr'd; 
With edicts chain'd the human mind, 
And shi^t the kingdom of the Lord. 

7 
But thanks to God\ oxix e^e^ behold, 
A light far brighteit\i«At^«i^^^V. 
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L day tht pro^hdts long foinetold, 
)f which the ancient poets sung. 

8 
lis boandless grace doth God reyeai 
n Christ the Head of ey'rj man; 
lis grace shall ail the nations heal, 
This is the gospel's glorious plafa. 



323. L. M. //. Ballou. 

The blinded jew and \ht tiidd^d Chi*isUan. 

'HE Jews had ^yett ktd yt!t Wttt blihd, 
:o all the beauties of ihtAt Klbg* 
)nt those who had Ho ^^-^ (sould tM^ 
n him, immortal thfttttes to §ittg. 

it 
The christian chnfeh, lA bdbjrlob, 
Ire blest with eyes^ but O^ Bdir bliftfl! 
They crtttify afire^ the Sd«! 
lis lore to sinners tlidiidt find. 

« 
)pen mine eyes, O iiotd^ Id Mq 
?hy beauty, and thy ili^tdhliiss gt^itt; 
Lnd in the gospel Inystfefy, 
aWation for the bHttan liiC6. 

4. 
fasten the pr6tAls'd time, O Lolrd, 
Vhen Jews and Christians shall b^ 6ti«; 
Lccording to thy written #ord, . 
Lod know the |;<ispel ti thy Sob. 
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324. C. M. H. Ballov. 

The unity of the Spirit. 

AND why do Christians thus contend, 

For items in their creeds? 
An enemy, and not a friend, 

Sows these contentious seeds. 

'Twas love to 6bd and love to man, 

The dear Redeemer brought; 
No metaphysic doctrine can 

Compare with what he taught. . 

3 
Why do we judge each other so? 

This judging genders strife; 
It is enough our Lord to know, 

And feel his heav'niy life. 

4 
Whaf if my'brother disagrees 

With me in certain things; 
Yet strives by works of love to please^ 

And fruit abundant brings? 

Shall I disown a brother dear. 

For whom my Savior dy'd? 
Can I be fill'd with gospel fear, 

And walk in all this pride? 

6 
O may we learn to walk in lore, 

In charity abound; 
Possess those tempers of the dove. 

Which rather heal than wound. 
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325. C. M. H. Ballov. 

. The laborers. 

''HY do the Pharisees complaio, 
And murmur at our Lord? 
Is his goodness they condemn, 
Reyealed in his word. 

The heat and burden of the day 
We've borne," they constant cry ; 
We often fast, we often pray, 
Oarselyes of food deny. — 

3 
Shall others fare as well as we, 
Who late are coming in? 
lall they the great salvation see, 
Who'TC spent their days in sin?'' 

4 
ut could the painted hypocrite 
Be brought his heart to ?iew; 
e straight would fall at Jesus' feet, 
And plead for mercy too! 



326. P. M. H. Ballou. 

Ancient and modern Pharisees the same. 

AD Jesus taught the ancient Jews, 
heir partial doctrine still to choose. 
They ne'er would haye deni'd the Lord; 
nt O how pain'd they were to see, 
hat our dear Lord should lib'ral be. 
For this they hate his sacred word. 
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Were IWral christians now to hear, 
Impartial truth, 'twould make them fear, 

A.nd they the ^QPU^oe WQul4 i^njl 
They, like the hypq^irUi^ Jew^^i 
Of mercy, have th.^if^ p(^rtial yiev9} 

At love divine, deceptiw^, Qrj^( ^ 

3 
Thus sailh the p^rtl^l Ph^ri^^ 
Licentious docfrit^^ fbjis tn^usi bsj 

The sinful worl^ Uom W9 to s^^; 
The righteous shall ipherit iil&-r- 
Sinners must dwell in endless strife, 

In pain and mf, (feyond the grav^ 

■ 4 . 

As a sure light tq g^ui^e our UMh 
We'll hearken i<^ wj^at Jesus ^9'l^^% 

And rest the doubtful cause with him; 
The righteous he p^ipe QQt to c^U, 
But to restore theslnful sqi^I, 

And raise tliei dead %o lif« aigain. 



•^r* 



327. P. M. H. Bauou. 

Religious controversy. 

MY foes declare with awful frown, 
The Lord my soul will thunder dQvi:n 

To black and long despair: 
My crimes they state can^t be fprglv'n; 
I've preach'd so n^uch the love of heay'n, 

I ne'er shall enter there! 

/ own the charge, awOL nvow^ ^^^^^ 
kl^ye Istld nay woT\d\y \)\c«i&\Mt% X^'^, 
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preach my Safiof's boundless lore 
all mankind*, that they may prove 

His jmf^j »U 4iviAe. " 

eceptionl her^igt ih^ cry; 
he fraud is of ^e likLQlfmt 4ie; 

Should Christ love siquers? No! 
e loves his saifit^, anil fucb are w«9 
at sinners al| panst b^nisii'd his 

To YengeanjBfii, wr^ihi and WQt 

4 
hat I'm a sinner, Lord, I oim^ 
nt thon in mercy gaF# ihy Son 

For If ratch«s snpk as qi^; 
nd since I h^^w iky in^cy^ liOfd, 
have to sinners preapb'4 thy w ar4^ 

That they might tastQ and sec. 

$ 
r Christ fo,r liim^s fe»lfi Pft Itfyf^ 
^hat brought him fro^ ihfi MftlnA f^boiii, 

To die for sinful men? 
r Jesus felt no love for me, 
ill I his gracious tove did s«ie, 

How did that lo.fp hie;gi(i? 

rord, judge between my fce3 ai^d o^> 
rive us discerning eyes to see, 

And underfttand tky gcace: 
f there be mer^y ^tiU ui storo 
*or sinners, theu reYeal Ay po«e£--r. 

Unvail iby lQV«iy fii«e» 
24 
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3^8. L. M. H. Baliov. 

The Clay and Potter. 

WHERE myst'ries are in scriptare foand^ 
They often do the blinded drown; 
Man's partial wisdom him betrays^ 
And leads him in delasiye ways. 

2 
All those who on the letter feed, ^ 
From condemnation are not freed; 
Nor know the life the spirit givesy 
Nor how from death the sinner liYes. 

3 
Behold the potter and his clay^ 
From which we learn the wond'rous way, 
How God will raise our mortal race, 
To sing the ?ict'ries of his grace. 

4 
Now see, of clay the potter makes 
A vessel marr'd, and then lie takes 
That same deformed clay, to be 
A type of gospel mystery. 

6 
In Adam we were marr*d indeed, 
Dishonor was our lot decreed; 
But in our Lord, (his name be prais'd,) 
To life and glory we are rais'd. 

6 
From whence could that vain notion rise, 
That in our great Creator's eyes. 
Some out of Adam's sinful race 
Were heirs of wrath, and some of grace! 
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7 
om parables not understood, 
om meanings bad, in room of good; 
Jit'ral minds of partial make, 
e find this gross and dire mistake* 

8 
>rd help ns then to understand, 
*tter and spirit not to blend; 
om condemnation set us free, 
lat we may not dishonor thee. 



329. L. M. S. Streeter. 

False Teachers. 2 Peter iL 1, 2, 3. 

F old, how were the sons of men 
;ceiT'd by prophets, false and yain; 
3w, by dissimulation, led, 
» feed a lifeless Bel with bread! 

it io! 'twas that voracious crew 
* hypocritic priests, that drew 
le selfish plan — and thus they fed 
1 those deceiTed mortal's bread. 

3 
.rents, by this destructive wile; 
d earth with infant blood defile; 
id made their sons and daughters dear, 
> please their god, pass thro' the fire. 

4 
I anti-christian teachers rise, 
id spread abroad their heresies; 
hich vilify the living Lord, 
id contradict his holy word. 
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6 
Those teachers IUm^ 1^ taJms strffev 
Withhold from me* the brdsd of Hfej 
Confine the LaifiVs aiming Mardd^ 
And scatter radiotn'd itouts abroad. 

6 
They tarn the trutli hit* a lic^ 
And death to otlieri iprtpheBy; 
But lo their judgn^ift Ifaigers totf 
They're on tbemllTes destradtloit toft't. 

7 
Ye tribes of men^ redeem' d of God^ 
Reject their creed, forsake t&eif road; 
Refuse thel^ bane/ul, sordid lies^ 
Which do of tiled mAka 6iet^UtfdM/ 

330. L. M. Ii^±itlisi3\ 

The voice of God to unfaithful Shepherds. £zek. zxxi? 

THUS saith tHH gtm kM A\^y 66^ 
Let Israel's sh^fSt^th Hert icAf wiHt; 
Wo to the ^l^pftr^d^ ^ itf shf^, 
Who make mV fl^^ks ih^ iMsikttt MfHl 

i 

Shonld not my ^^feph&rcT^ teift i^ sJieepy 
And in the fMt them ititif t^p^ 
And geTki\f Uia tft^ hM afid MlAtf, 
That they Aii i^tetM fMl HMty mdH 

But /^rae/'5 shephBtdk^ «tgM «tftf di^} 
Have caus'd my ii6ck td g(raMthit^^ 
The sick and lameth^^ IMV^ bd< haff^f, 
Nor brought theidiit iritd^ fh« iicM. 
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4 
My sheep and lambs they do not spare, 
(The fleece they make their only care) 
And while the best they do consume, 
To rav'nous beasts the rest they doom. 

5 
They've rul'd them all with crnel force, 
Their teaching serves to make them worse; 
They do not seek the whole to find, 
Nor think that I shall be more kind. 

6 
Therefore^ ye shepherds, hear my Yoice, 
My sheep and Iambs shall yet rejoice; 
I'll take my flock out of your store, 
They shall be meat for you no more. 

7 
Ye shall no longer feed my sheep. 
But in my pasture they shall keep; 
In choicest pasture they shall feed, 
I will supply their ev'ry need. 

8 
O ye, my flock, ye all are menf 
And I will bring you back again; 
Then will I plead your ev'ry cause, 
And ye shall keep my holy laws. 



331. P. M. Kneelamb. 

The same. 

THUS saith the mighty God, 
To Israelis shepherds all. 
Hear ye my sacred word, 
Attend unto my call: 

*24 
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Should not my sheep 

By you be fed— 

In me their head, 

Lie down and stee^? 

4 
Ye labor night and day 
To lay up wealth in store, 
My sheep you make a prey 
To teed yourselres the more. 

'Tis no small harm! 

Their fleece to take 

And ^rments make 

To keep joa warm^ 

The sick ye have not fical'if) 
Nor comforted the dams; 
Nor brought into the field 
The poor be^ilder'd Iambs. 

With cruel force 

Ye haTe (hem rul'd,, 

And all them schooPd, 

To make them worse. 

4 
Thro* mountains high anJ id#^ 
My sheep and lambs are stray 'df^ 
And none on earth below, 
A thorough search have made: 

Therefore, attend. 

And hear my word^ 

Thus saith the Lord^ 

To you I send. 

5 
Behold! I will require 
My flock out of yout \iMk^%\ 
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No more shall you for hire, 
O'errule ^f shebp and laml^ 

I know all mine, — 

My Yoice they'll hear, 

Both far and near — 

I shall them find. 


Like as a shepherd kindy 
IMl look for all my sheep, 
And ey'ry one I fifid. 
In safety I will keep. 

The wolf or bear, 

Within the fold. 

Or lion bold', 

Shall ne'er come there. 

7 
In pastures ever green 
I'll cause my sheep to feed^ 
Down by some cooling stream,. 
Supplying all their Bosdp 

On mountain^ high 

They'U take the air,^^ 

Free from all care — ' ' 

|i«|^nger nigh4 
J»igi? 8 

TIfelott shall all be foun^, 
The driv'n away call'd in; 
The sick and lame made sound,. 
The filthy ones made elean^ 
- Thus saitb the Lord, 

My flock are men^ 

I promise them^ 

I am their God. 
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332. P. M. Kneelanb. 

Salvation the gift of God, and not of works^ £ph. ti. 

8, 9. Tit. iii, 5. 

NO sacrifice of costly name, 

Or blood of all the bullocks slain, 

On Jewish sacred altars spilt; 
Nor works of men nor prayers of priests, 
Nor incense of their solemn feasts, 

Could ever sa?e a soul from guilt. 

Mistaken men e'er since the flood. 
Have striT'd to reconcile their God, 

Who, they supposed, ivas sore displeas'^ 
By torture, abstinence, and pains. 
Casting their children to the flames, 

And other cruel acts like these. 

3 
Some trust in works which they have done, 
To save their soujs in time to come^ 

And hope they shall the grace receive; 
Others belieye in so v' reign grace, 
Which took a few of Adam's race, 

AnA bound them ^11 by firm decrees. 

4 
While reason speaks, with skilful ton^ue^ 
If these be right, those can't be wrong. 

Nor 'scape the mandate of the Lord: 
For if my God has fix'd my doom, 
In endless shades of death to roam, 

I must obey th' eternal wordi 
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9 
Then, O my Mi}^ a^dtt tfte gH^e^ 
Which safes the whole of Adam's race, 

According to his bonhdless love; 
'Tis not of works!" lest men shoold boast; 
Bat mercy brings the numerous host, 

To dwell With Gdtf, in re^Ms above. 
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333. h. Mi Kniithxfftt^d 

ImportaYit questions. Extriactecit from £i. ti^nchester. 

WHO will regret that C&H^ i)h}tn BiMr 
The souls for which htl ih^ Ms m&dff 
Who can be soi'H, iMvtt^ fafdr tfdf «, , 
And reconcile intWtgi to ^oH 

i 

Say, can he be too nftidA Mbi^rf, 
Who tasted death M ^i^fttHiif 
Are you utfirfffidg (fatt foUt IiOiti 
Should rescue all the ioiibt hk cadi? 

3 
Will you be angry Wlteif fcfd *46* 
That Jesus all the World lAtH l^inr 
Are you unwilling ^1 ilh>d(d ti<M 
To Christ, the Lamb of G6d, 6t^M\W 

4 
Are you afraid thaf CfirM ilMtld! hi 
Too much adof^d by itadril!^ mcii; 
And that he shoufd ido tMy ^ 
The fruit of all his toil &M ptttnt 

5 
If Christ be honor'd by each soul 
Whom he from sin and deat^i doV)^ %«^V<i 
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If ever he should save the whole, 
Would he, for this, less honor hare? 



334. S. M. Kns£lan». 

Let brotherly love continut. 

LET party names alone: 
They always gender strife — 
By others* faults correct thy own, 
And li?e a yirt'ous life. 

What if we disagree 

In circumstantial things; 
Shall we for this at var'ance be, 

And thus disturb our friends? 

3 

No— -let contention cease; 

And hateful discord end; 
And strive to live in perfect peace—- 

Let each his way amend. 

4 

No reason can be shown 

Why I should hateful be: 
I disagree with ev'ry one 

Who disagrees with me. 

5 

Then let me learn to love 

Those whom I would oppose^ 
By this I'm carry'd far above 

The envy of my foes. 



287 
S35. L. M. Kneelans. 

A view of Christendom. 

AS ancient bigots disagree^' 
The Stoic and the Pharisee, 
So is the modern, christian world 
In superstitious error hurl'd. 

2 
The rigid sects of ancient Jews, 
Who did the Christians much abuse, 
Were yery zealous in their way, 
To serye their God both night and day. 

3 
Now, why were they not just as right 
As Christians, who with cruel spite. 
Have tortured, persecuted, slain, 
Those who could not agree with them? 

4 
These errors spring from want of love 
And wisdom^ which are from above; 
Which help the child of God to see 
His whole dependence. Lord, on thee.. 

9 
Lord, when shall all these errors cease. 
And Christians learn to live in peace, 
And every weapon disapprove, 
Except the sword of truth and love ? 

6 
When to the earth's remotest bound, 
The love and charity are found 
Of Him who dy'd to finish sin. 
And all the world are blest in hitf. 



m 

390. C. Af . ff. B4LLQU. 

The ra^ of Uie enemy. 

LORD, what a rage thv foes are ini 
They hate thy boundless gracej 

Deny thy pow'r to finish sfn^ 
Or sanctify our race. 

Thy justice they wit]^ Tengeancc arm, 

Oppos'd to mercy mild; 
Nor can their harmony disc^m^ 

Sinners to reconcile. ' 

3 
Their fond delusions they embrace. 

And think themselves secure; 
In part by works^ and part by' grace, 

They're bol^, just^ and pure, - 

4 
But we, dear Lord, would l^umbly own, 

Salvation afl of thee; 
Would move our suit .4t mercy's throne, 

From sin tj> set us free. 



337. L. M. H. Ballou. 

Bail's JPfppl^ety. 

NOW Baal'j} prophets cry aloud, 
(Their god is deaf, he cannot hear) 
While they around their altar crowd, 
Elijah mocks their solemn fear. 

They cry for fire ('tis Baal's wrath) 
ThemseWes afflict with grievous wounds; 
Now louder cry, with tt\i\lles« breathy 
And pierce the alt Vitti'bvVXw ^x<Wi»&» 
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3 
'Mid this confasioD, hear the prayer^ 
Elijah's soul pour'd out to God; 
Who now descends in heav'nij fire,— 
The fire of love is Jesus* blood. 

4 
Here all the tribes of Adam's race 
Accepted are and erer blest; 
Elijah's God is full of grace, 
He'll giTe his people endless rest. 



338. C. M. H. Ballov. 

God is not willing that any should perish, but that all 
shomd come to repentance. 

THAT some should perish, God ordains, 

Saith antichrhtian faith; 
Because thej perish, they're to blame, 

The foolish shepherd saith. 

That man should perish, saith thcf word, 

(Nor can it broken be) 
Is not the will of our dear Lord, 
Nor is it his decree. 

3 
That all should of their sins repent 

Is God's unchanging will; 
For this the Lord of life was sent. 
And this he will fulfil. 

4 
O thou, anointed Prince of Life! 
To all repentance gire; 
26 
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Reform the world from sin and strife. 
That men in thee may liTe. 



339. C. M. H. Ballou. 

It is not of him that willeth, nor of him that runne 
but of God who sheweth mercy. 

BY men conditions are propos'd, 

That we may life obtain; 
But he, who's taught of Jesus, knows 

Nothing but Jesus slain. 

Not by the will of sinful man, 

Can we salvation gain; 
Bnt by the all.atoning Lamb, 

The Lamb of God, once slain. 

3 
The lame man heal'd can never say, 

Nor vaittiy boast with pride; 
Running took maimedness away^ 

But he who groan'd and dy'd. 

4 
Well, since it is my Father's will 

To make his kingdom mine; 
O may my soul be humbler still. 

The more his graces shine. 



340. L> M. H. Ballou. 

As in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be ms 

alive, 

BUT few of all the human race 
Shall ever taste the Savior's grace; 



Shall eyer be by Jesus blest^ 
Or cater his eternal test. 

This aniichristian doctrine saith^ 
And thus denies th' apostles' faith; 
Who doth declare that all mankind 
In Christ eternal life shall find. 

3 
Thus, as in Adam all men die, 
In Christ shall all men live on h!gh; 
Shall enter his eternal rest^ 
And be by him for ever blest. 

4 
O that the Lord would undeceiye 
Those who in antichrist believe; 
And thro' the casements of his grace. 
Unfold the beauties of his face. 



341. C M. H. Balloo. 

The bright and shiuing way. 

WHEN strangers meet me on the way. 

They warn me to return; 
For all who walk my road, they say, 
In pain must always mourn. 

2 
My road, they say, b smooth awhile, 

Weak mortals to deceive; 
But then too late they'll see the guile. 
Too late, they can't retrieve. 

3 
True, in my path great comforts are, 
"^ And when I keep the way; 



393 

No thoros, nor thistles need I fear^ 
Nor Dight, 'tis always daj. 

4 

I cannot giTe my joatney o'er. 
There's darkness all behind; 

I see my Captain's gone before, 
I'll trust that he is kind. 



1 



342. L» M. H. BaXiLOv. 

Queries. 

WILL they who love the Lord repine, 
To see his mercy brlgfbt^r shine? 
To see the world by hlni restored, 
And CT'ry sinner toye the Lord? 

2 
Will those who love the cross complain. 
If Christ should ev'ry sinner gain? 
Repentance work in ev'ry hearty' 
And his rich lofe to all impart? 

3 
Should Judas humbly bow and cry, 
To Him who did for sinners die; 
Would saints with holy sorrow grlete, 
To see the Lord a pardon giye? 

4 

Professor, blush, and hide thy face; 
Should'st thou repine at such rich graea! 
Remember, thy poor soul hath been, 
Ry Christ, redeem'd from e^ual sin! 
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343. S. M. H. Ballou. 

Hireling- shepherds. 

DEAR Shepherd didst thou die . 
Thy wand' ring flock to saye? 
Yet hireling shepherds thee deny^ 
And at thy goodness rave. 

The halt, the lame, the blind, 

Bentath their frowns are crush'd; 
And such as Jesus sought to find, 

^Y those, are deem'd accurs'd. 

3 

When shall these shepherds know 

Thy goodness and thy power? 
To them, O Lord, thy mercy show; 

May they thy name adore. 

4 

Bring home thy wand' ring flock, 

And fold them in thy care; 
In the tall shadow of that Rock, 

Where liYing waters are. 



344. L. M. Kneeland, 

Taking leave of the blinded Pharisees. 

YE blinded Pharisees, farewell! 
Who preach to others endless de^th; 
Who lodily unto sinners tell, 
Th^t they will pray with fruitless breath, 

♦25 
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Who liope to reign in heav'n on high, 
And hear the wicked's deadly groan; 
Where ev'ry shriek, and every sigh, 
Will bring yon nearer to the throacu 

3 
I envy not your boasted pride; 
Your spiteful threats don't injure me: 
My soul is fully satisfy'd, 
That yon will dlsappointeil Be* 

4 
I hope to live in heav'n likewise^ 
Where every soul will joyful sing; 
But not the hearing sender's cries 
Shall make the heavenly arehea ringi 

6 
But love to God and lave to man 
Will be the heavenly employ; 
While Christ) who conquers deadi and sin, 
Shall fill the uniycrse with joy. 



345. C. M, H. Ballou. 

Rejecting' the creeds of men, 

I BID farewell to written creeds, 

And forms which men have made; 
'Mong men they cruel discord breed;. 
For snares are in them laid. 

2 * 

The gospel, in the word of God, 

Is wrote in fairest lines; 
Yhc open path.way's stain'd with blood, 
H|^37iat he who seekia m^^ &cv^* 
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3 
These creeds are Babylonish walls, 

Daub'd with untemper'd clay; 
The house on sand most surely falls, 

The chaff i9 blown away. 

4 
The Lord the bea? 'ns will surely shake. 

Churches shall feel bis pow'r; 
The earth beaeath his arm shall quake, 

And trembling shall adore* 



346. L. M. H. Ballov. 

Seeking for light and truth. 

O COULD the scales fall from our eyes, 
What hcav'nly visions would unfold; 
Fresh springy ^ bliss would in us rise, 
And joys tcKx glcMtious to be told! 

2 
O could our ^ars uastopp'd attend^ 
And hear immortal music play; 
From sogie celestial, favor'd friend,. 
Our souls would melt beaeath the lay! 

3 
O could we walk the golden street. 
Of hcav'nly trutji and perfect light; 
What matchless glaries slnmld we meet; 
Be lost in pleasure and delightl 

4 

O, downward come, thou heavenly Dove! 
Strip all these mortal pow'rs away; 
Clothe me in garments of thy Iun«^ 
And bring me to thy perfect ^^^\ 
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347. L. M. H. Ballou. 

Seeking* for true riches. 

O CEASE, my soal, the search give o'er. 
Thy bliss to fiod in earthly things; 
Earth's beauties fade, to bloom no more, 
No more to li?e in future springs. ' 

These vain delights that court thine eycB, 
Have fatal thorns in ambuish laid; 
And clouds tempest'ous fill those skies; 
Those charms virill die^ those beauties fade. 

3 
What sure reward can gold bestow? 
Can worldly honors truly please? 
As shifty those as winds that blow, 
As fickle these as boist'rous seas. 

4 ^ 
Then, soul, return from earthly things^ 
Leave those deceiving charkns behind; 
The riches which the gospel brings 
Are purest treasures of the mind. 

5 
These beauties never fade nor die, 
Nor autumn nips the flowers of spring; 
No dismal clouds shall fill these skies. 
Nor grief forbid the soul to sing. 

6 
A sure reward that soul shall find. 
Who makes his God his trust and stay; 
Honor and wealth, by grace refined, 
Nor shall these riches pass away. 




297 

348. C. M. H. Ballov. 

Christian lover. 

FROM wildly noise I would retire. 

The silent gro?e I'd seek; 
Could I but meet my soul's desire, 

And worbhip tt his leet. 

Beside some plensmit stream I'd roire. 

Where spotless lilies grow; 
On bended knees Would seek my love. 

Beneath some sliady bough* 

Here, if I oovM iKVt find my loire^ 

I'd write his sacred vame; 
So that by chance some hea^^'nly doYe 

Mighl read and learn my flame. 

4 
But if my Lord should here be seen, 

I*d press him to my breast, 
And on the margin oi some stream^ 

Commit my soal to rest. 
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349. C. M. H. Ballou. 

Zion's watch rtien, 

BEHOLD, on Zion's mystic walls. 
Her watchmen stand and cry; 

Each to her sons and ^ughters calls; 
They preach a Sa?ior nigh. 

How beaut'ons are their willing feet, 

Who walk this city round: 
Who oft with great assemblies meet^ 

To prencb the joyful sound. 
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3 
O may I bear a humble part, 

la this divine employ; 
The work pursue with faithful hearty 

And taste the hea?'nly joy. 

4 
Might I bnt live to see the day, 

When Zion shall arise; 
No longer should I wish to stay; 

In peace would close mine eyes. 

Th' appointed time will surely come^ 

The day begins to dawn; 
Some heav'nly rays, from Christ our san, 

Proclaim the joyful mom. 

350. C. M, Kneel AKB. 

The good tidings of the gospel. Isa. ii. 7—10. Mattb. 

xiii. 16, IT. 

LO, from the mountains of the law, 

Unvail'd by Christ our Lord; 
Which prophets at a distance saw, 

Flows down the li?ing word. 

Behold, approaching from the ea9t, 

The feet of Zion's King! 
He doth proclaim celestial peace, 

And joyful tidings bring. 

„ . 3^ 

He publishes salvation^ frecy 

To all our guilty race — 
Our God shall reign eternally. 

And save the world by gracie. 
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4 
The watchmen shall lift Up the Toic^i^ 

Together shall they sing; 
And in the Lord they shall rejoice, 

.Who doth sal?ation bring. 

5 
How blessed are our eyes and ears^ 

Which see and hear the word; 
Dispelling all our slavish fears 

In serving Christ the Lord. 

6 
Thff Lord makes bare his holy arm, 

Thro' all the world abroad: 
The ends of all the earth shall see 

Their Savior and their God. 



351. P. M. H. B ALLOW. 

Self examination. 

WHAT is this within roe burning? 
What a flame is this I feel? 
This I can't avoid by turning, 
Is't a pure or blinded zeal? 
Lord I would myself examine, 
H<']p me by thy light divine; 
That I rightly may determine, > 
May thy graces in me shine. 

When I pray, my soul extended 
Sends her warm desires abroad, 
That my foes may be befriended; 
Is it wrong? O tell me, Lord! 
Where in ail thy vast creation 
Is that ;9oul i do not love? 
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Grant, dear Lord, to all saWatlon, 
Or loy error diaapprate. 

3 
Still the ardent fire increases, 
When thy honors, Lotd, I see; 
IMay thy grace, which me releases, 
Set the world from bondage free. 
I appeal to thee, my Satior, 
To correct, if I am wrong; 
Am 1 right, O then I'll ncnr er 
Cease thy praises in my song. 



352. P. M. KVEUAND. 

The cause of doubt. 

WHEN by faith I see my Savior, 
Then I do not doubt of life; 
Pleasant smiles and loving favor 
Free my soul from care and strife; 
Trusting in that blessed token, 
Jesus hovD*d his head and dy*d! 
Then the bands of death ate broken 
And my soul is justify'd. 

But when faith grows cold and languid, 
Then my Lord is out of sight; 
Cruel death is then demanded. 
Nothing gives my soul delight: 
All before is sad and gloomy. 
Nought behind will e'er retnm; 
Unto death my soul is doomed; 
Life is given but to mourn! 
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3 
Dearest Lord! whilst thou dost lengthen 
Oat the brittle thread of life; 
GWe me grace my faith to strengthen; 
Banish unbelief and strife; 
May I never doubt thy mercy 
Giren me in Christ my Lord; 
If he lives I shall live also — 
This is Jesus' sacred word. 



353. S. M. . H. Ballou. 

Seeking aRer God. 

WHY is my heart so cold? 
No quick' ning zeal for God? 
Dear Lord, thy warming grace i^nfold, 
The pow'r of Jesus' blood. 

Why should I careful be 

For vanities of life? 
What can I in creation see, 

That's worth this care and strife? 

3 

Why should I try to feed 

On folly's poor repast! 
These treach'rous baits my soul would lead 

To pain and wo at last. 

4 

O make thy wisdom shine, 

Give mc thy counsels, Lord, 
And more my heart to thee incline, 

And more unfold thy word. 

26 
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354. C. M. II. Ballou. 

The church seeking her Spouse. 

I LONG my Sa?ior's face to see, 

I long for his embrace; 
In his dear arms I long to be, 

To feast upon his grace. 

Ye watchmen, tell me, have you seen 

My Lord, my soul's desire? 
O did he speak of his fair queen? 

For me did he inquire? 

3 
I've wander'd all this gloomy night, 

Thro' a strange wilderness; 
Nor haye I seen my soul's delight, 

In all my deep distress. 

4 
He comes, he flies on wings of light, 

I feel his infl'ence rise; 
He'll chase the darkness of the night, 

And bless my longing eyes. 



355. P. M. S. Streeter. 

An expostulation with the youth. EccL :dj. 1. 

COME all ye lovely youth, 
Now in your blooming days. 
Observe the words of truth, 
And walk in wisdom's ways; 
Remember your creator Lord, 
Revere his law, obey his word. 

2 
JVow while t\ie silxser cord 
^ -Of life, unlootf d^ xextv^vas^ 
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And streams of youthful blood 
Run freely thro' your Teias; 
Remember your creator Lord, 
Revere his law, obey his word. 

3 
Consent ye not to sin; 
All vanity forsake; 
'Tis but an empty sound, 
Mere cbaff without the wheat: 
Remember your creator Lord, 
Rerere his law, obey his word. 

4 
The rapid strides of time 
Will fleecing life destroy; 
And ?ain pursuits, we find, 
Contain no real joy. 
Remember your creator Lord, 
Revere his law, obey his word. 

5 
Consider, Christ your King, 
While yet in tender youth. 
Forsook each worldly thing, 
To do the works of truth. 
Remember your creator Lord, 
Revere his law, obey his word. 

6 
His easy yoke embrace. 
And burden that is light; 
He'll fill your soul with peace, 
Your heart with sweet delight. 
Remember your creator Lord, 
Revere his law, obey his word. 



304 

356. L. M. Rmeelans., 

A call to the yo\ith. 

COME, all ypteader, lovely youth, 
While health is bloomiog on each cheek, 
Attt-nd the words of sacred truth, 
And solid joy and comfort seek. 

Your youthful days will soon be past. 
And stern old age comes hastening oo; 
The time will surely come at last, 
When earthly pleasures must be gone. 

Or death may take you in the bloom; 
Your months, or days, may now be few; 
Your sun of life may set at noon, 
And you must bid this world adieu* 

4 
Then learn to treasure in your hearts 
A store of truth and heav'nly love; ^ 
The gospel grace this store imparts^ 
And brings your souls to God above* 



357. L. M. KneeIiAmb. 

Consolation to the aged. 

YE aged fathers, mothers dear. 
Who worship leaning on the staff; 
The words of consolation hear; 
The Lord doth speak on your behalf. 

'Tis he alone has staid your feet. 
Thro' all the various scenes of life; 
In him alone your comiotl^ m^V\ 
He frees your souls itom. «\tL ^^^ %Vt>ife. 



3 
^fought in this world can give you rest, 
But faith in God, your Savior dear; 
In him your souls are richly blest; 
He maketh you his tender care. 

4 
Like shocks of corn, when fully ripe, 
The Lord will bring your spirits home, 
And fill yon with his heav'nly light. 
All thro' the merits of his Son. 



358. S. M. H, Ballou. 

Living by faith. 

BY faith may Jesus dwell 
In our belieying hearts; 
While he, that lore which none can tell, 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

Then may we comprehend. 

With all the saints in light; 
And see his boundless grace extend. 

And know its depth and height. 

3 

Then fiU'd with ev'ry grace, 

.From strength to strength we'll go; 
While Jesus shews his smiling face^ 

In e?'ry scene of wo. 

4 

Soon we shall victors be. 

And crowns of glory wear; 
In endless peace our Captain see, 

And dwell for ever there. 

♦2() 
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359. C. M. H. Ballou. 

iLxpostulation with the youth. 

COME, pleasaDt youth, yoirr voices raise^ 

The Lord deserves your song; 
On sounding timbrels join topraise^ 

And loud the tune prolong. 

2 
He gave yon strength and beauty fair; 

He sweetens life for you; 
He makes the tender youth his care; 

To him your praise is due. 

3 
The eyes of sense and softness roll, 

By his divine command; 
And ev'ry faculty of soul 

Is given by his hand. 

4 
Yea, more for you the Lord hath done, 

That you might praise his name; 
He seut his own beloved Son, 

That you with him might reign. 



360. C. M. //. Ballou. 

The vanity of time. 

HOW fast time's hasty moments run! 

How soon our days are past! 
Lo, ev'ry morn and ev'ning sun, 
But fleeting moments last! 

2 
A moruing past, or ev'ning gone, 

Will visit us no more; 
TAeir precious bouts mWufc^ct \^\.^\tk 
Ik To lengthen out out ^Vot^. 
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3 

How soon do youth and beauty fade, 

Decripid age comes on; 
Sure man in vanity is made; 

Behold! his race is run. 

4 
But O, my soul, there is a day 

Of righteousness divine; 
Where youth and beauty ne'er decay- 

With endless lustre shine. 



361. C. M. . H. Ballou. 

The new creation. 

WHEN will the eyelids of that morn 

Open upon our sight; 
When all creation shall be born, 

And beauty chase our oightf 

2 
When will the Sun of Righteous ue$.s'^ 

With healing in 1ms wings, 
The num'rous sons of Adadfi bless^ 

With love's eternal springs? 

3 
The promis'dday will surely come; 

Its beauties shall unfold 
What Jesiifi hath for mortals doni[?, 

While we with joy behold. 

4 
A new creation then shall rise^ 

By the Almighty's iiand; , 

And tho' the old creation dies, 

The new shall always stand. ^ 
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362. S. M. H. Ballou. 

Thirsting for living- water. 

MY soul is faintiDg fast. 
For waters fram the Rock; 
O grant, dear Lord, a sweet repast, 
For me and all thy flock. 

Why should we go astray, 

And lose thy blessed smiles? 
How oft our sins do us betray. 

Our folly oft beguiles. 

3 

Thy spirit Lord impart, 

Expel the deadly foe; 
And in each penitential heart. 

Make liying waters flow. 

4 

Our souls are fainting fast. 

For waters from the Rock; 
O grant, dear Lord, a sweet repast. 

For us and ail thy flock. 



363. S. M. H. Ballou. 

Prayer in faith. 

MUST christians pray for nought? 
Will God refuse to hear: 
Has he his promises forgot? 
Must we both doubt and fear? 

2 
Is all assurance lost? 
And hope become forlorn? 
borthe prove the mighty co^ti 
la rain was tTesu^^oTu^. 
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3 

No! saiats, with fervor pray, 

With faith, and hope, and zeal; 
Our God will bring the giorioas day, 

And all his love reveal. ^ 

4 

Salvation shall extend, 

Like yoar desires abroad; 
The Lord in honor will defend 

His promise, and his wovd. 

364. C. M. H. Ballov. 

Ann6r of God. Eph. vi. 13, &c. 

MAY we thine armor, Lord, put oo, 

And in thy spirit fight; 
Pursue the vict'ries of thy Soa^ 

And march in perfect l^^t 

Girded with tt nth, our loins malce siiong. 

Our breast plate righteousness; 
We'll loudly sing (he mattial soog^ 

And uniformly dress. 

3 
Shod with thy gospel, may our feet 

Stand on the hills of light; 
Shielded with faith, our foes we'll meet^ 

Beneath thy banner fight. 

4 
SaWation for an lielmet give, 

Thy spirit for a sword; 
No ruling foe shall in us live, 

But die beneath thy word. 
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5 
This armor, Lord, give us each day, 

O may we faithful pro re; 
Learn us to watch, learn us to pray, 

And wrestle hard in lore. 

6 
O may the pow'rs of darkness fall. 

And wick^edness decay; 
WeM still upon our Captain call. 

And shout the perfect day. 



f 



365. L. M. H. Ballou. 

For God's assistance in worship. 

GRANT us a yisit, dearest Lord, 
In gentle streams of grace descend; 
Open the treasures of thy word. 
From eT'ry sin thy church defend. 

Thy branches bend, thou living rine, 
Clusters of fruit to us impart; 
O a^y our joys be all di?ine. 
May heav'nly loye fill cT'ry heart. 

3 
In unity may we abound, 
Thy wisdom with our zeal combine; 
And joyful sing on heav'nly ground, 
And keep the golden path diyine. 

4 
O may our worship. Lord, to day, 
Accepted be in Jesus' name; 
Whether we preach, or sing, or pray. 
May loye be all the sacred flame. 
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366. C. M. H. Ballov. 

Prayer. 

LORD^ from thy holy hill descend, 
And bless thy children here ; 

From doubts and unbelief defend, 
And banish all our fear. 

May gentle streams from thy right hand 

Meander in our way ; 
And by thine all preserving hand, 

f n^id our feet to stray. 

Witn single eyes we may behold 

The beauties of thy grace; 
To us thy mysteries unfold, 

Re real thy lovely face. 

4 
O make this day a jubilee^ 

Make known thy sacred word ; 
From bondage set thy captives free, 

That they may love thee^ Lord. 



367. L. M. Kne^land. 

Lord's Prayer. Partly from Winchester. 

OUR Father, God, in heaven above. 
Perfect in wisdom, power, and love; 
Be thy great name by all revered : 
Thy precepts lov'd, thy judgments fear'd. 

2 
O may thy kingdom quickly come; 
Make every heart thy coastant Vvotcv^, 
Lord^ as in heaven, on eatlVi 0^^ ^>>\ 
Let all the human race fu\&\. 
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3 
GiTC us this day oar daily bread; 
Be spirit, soul, and body fed. 
Pardon of sins may we receive, 
As we all trespasses forgive. 

4 
Leave us not in temptation's way; 
Nor let our souls in error stray. 
From sin and ill (forever join'd) 
Deliver us and all mankind. 

5 
Thy kingdom shall for ever stand; ^^^ 
All things adhere to thy command; -^Ur 
Firm as thy goodness, glory, pow'r^ "% 

From age to age, and evermore. 



«: 



36>8. L. M. Kneeland. 

Invocation. 

O LORD of Hosts! All Gracious God! 
According to thy sacred word, 
Here, in thine earthly court we meet, 
To worship at Immanuel's feet. 

2 
O tune our lips with heav'nly lays, 
With one accord to sing thy praise; 
May thy rich grace inspire each heart; 
Thy loving kindness, Lord, impart. 

3 
Give each thy spirit. Lord, this day, 
Assist whene'er we sing or pray. 
In OUT devotion may we find 
A consolation to t^c m\Tv^% v-i^^^ 



<p. 
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4 

Send down thy wisdom from aboye, 
And warm each heart with heav'nl^ ^o^f) 
May we thy mighty acts record. 
And shout hosannas to the Lord. 



369. S. M. Kv££K.a.NA. 

Prayer £ot the wliole Mr^orld. 

IS not thy promise pledg'd, 
O Lord, unto thy Sob, 
That tkro' the nations of the earth 
T]i]r^W4>rd of life shall r4in? 

^^ I gi4re tiie Jieathen — all-*— 

For thine in<h«ritaBCCf 
And to the world's remotest bounds 

Thine em pice shall advance." 

3 

Hast thou not said, the Jews 

Shall their Redeemer own; 
And Gentiles hear the joyful Bew« 

And worship at thy throne? 

4 

Are not all nations, tongues, 

And kingdoms under heav'n. 
To the dominion of thy Son, 

Without exception, gif'n; 

5 

From east, west, north, and south, 

Then be his name ador'd; 
And all the world in concert shout 

Hosannas to the Lord! 

^7 
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SYO. P. M. Kneelanb. 

Prayer. 

THOU Great First Cause! least understood^ 
£ternal Source of ev'ry good, 
Who from eternal ages stood, 

Unchangiug God! Jehovah! Lord! 
To whoin all nature bows the kneep 
Adoring angels worship pay, 
And seraphim attune the lay, 

Obeying thy omnific word. 

Display thy nature, which is Lovcj 
Make ev'ry heart thy goodness prove^ 
To sing thy name in realms above, 

£nthron'd with Jesus Christ on highj 
And may thy mercy still abound. 
Thro' nature's iroid, the world around^ 
'Till sinners, all in glory crown'd^ 

Shall holy live, no more to die* 

3 
Then shall thy name have endless prai^e^ 
From ev'ry creature's deathless lays. 
When thou shalt lengthen out their days^ 

Id heav'n, to sacred worship pay; 
Immortal joy shall be the song, 
Sung by all nature's num'rous throng^ 
And glory shall the hymn prolong 

To an eternal, endless day. 



371. C. M. S. Ballow. 

Prayer. 

O LORD, we bovr \ielotelVk^ Iktone^ 
Confess iu meekness lYi^t^Y 



/ 
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That tbou art God, beside there 's none 
Cam hear and grant our prayer. 

Then while our wants, O God, shall last^ 

Thy blessing we implore; 
We thank thee for thy favors past^ 

And humbly pray for more. 

3 
Continue, Lord, to fill our stores 

With bounties of thy hand; 
Let no rude foe invade our shores^ 

Let peace attend our land. 

4 
Strengthen thy church, O God, and make 

Their souls In union dwell; 
All this we ask for Jesus' sake^ 

Who doth thy sons excel. 



372. L. M. TuRNEm. 

Opening of service. 

V 

O GOD of grace> before thy throne, 
Thy suppl'ants bo«^ with holy fear; 
Those thou art pleas'd to call thine own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

Kind Source of light! thy blessing grant. 
Bestow on us thy cheering rays; 
Supply our vary'd mental want. 
And thus inspire our hearts to praise. 
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Send thy good Spirit from ahorei, 
To dissipate the darksome gloom; 
Sweet 6Bi4na(ioii qI thy lov«l 
To these desiring boftom^ €onMI» , 

4 
Give to thy word successful ^vcM, 
And spread the triumphs of thy name; 
May truth exhi^t aU her focce^i 
And put the lying Up to shame^ 

And while we worship al thy Mt§ 

Where vailed angels do adore; 

Give iM lo^ feUowship to m^Qt^ 

To sing thy gracQ a^d »pe4k ihyt pnv'r. 



373. L. M. Kneeland. 

The same. 

IN thine own bouse, O Lord, we mwky 

This day, to wprship at thy feet; 

To join our voices in thy praise, 

And speak of all thy works and ways. 

Thy branches bend, TViou sacred Fhtet 
Refresh our hearts "with gospeK wine; 
May streams of mercy from abo?e 
Fill every soul with heavenly love. 

3 
Bless speaker and the people too ; 
Msiy all desire thy truth to know : 
JB/ess old and youii^^ iVie bond and fre9f 
Who worship ou t\ve svL^^V^aX-^KaRfc- 
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4 
With thy rich grace, O crown the day^ 
And at the close may each one say, 
A day deyoted to thy name 
Is worth a thousand days of sin. 



374* C. M. H. Ballou. 

Praise to God. 

IN anion let our voices join, 

To hymn eternal praise 
To God our Savior, all divine, 

And tell his wond'rous ways. 

This fair creation by his pow'r 

Was form'd, and by his sl^iil, 
In perfect order ev'ry hour. 

Effects his gracious will. 

3 
The sun, the moon, and ev'ry star; 

This earth, vrith all its seas; 
In order kept, without a jar, 

Fulfil his great decrees. 

4 
This various tribes in nature form'd, 
, On land, or in the sea; 
With different pow'rs and shapes adorn'd. 

All praise the Deity. 

5 
But man, the Lord of all below. 

With richest favors blest, 
Shoald strive his Maker's praise to show^ 

Excelling all the rest. 

*27 
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6 
Then lot our keartt m union joia^ 

To h)'mn eternal praise, 
To God our Savior, all diviae^ 

And celebrate his ways. 

975. C. M. H. BAUiQ^. 

All things praise God. < 

NOW God I see in ^v'ry tking, 
His works all shoot his praise; 

I would them join and l4»udly sing, 
And tell his wqnd'rous ways. 

The son^ the moon, and ev'ry star^ 

The earth with ev'ry flood; 
Extend his honors bright and far, 

And tell us of a God. 

3. 
The diff'rent seasons he ordains, 

And fills the earth with food; 
The winter snowjs and summer rains 

Declare that God is good. 

4 
The cattle on a thousand hills, 

He makes his constant care; 
With needed good, the hungry fills, 

And they his praise declare. 

5 
Fish in the sea of ev'ry form, 

Each on his goodness lires; 
And e?'ry bird, and eT*ry worm, 

Aecelyes but Yfh^t he ^res. 
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O man! recount the many way^, 

In which the Lord is kind; 
And join all creatures in lus,prais?> 

With all thy'pow'r? of mni^ 

376. C. M. Kn¥EI'4VI9. 

Universal Praise. Psalm 146. ^ 

LET earth rejoice and nature sing 

To praise th' eternal God; 
Ye heav'nly hosts the song begin^ 

And sound his name abroad. 

Thou sun, that glorious orb of light. 

And moon with paler rays; 
Ye stars, that decor^e the night, 

Shine to your Maker's praise. 

3 
Ye hills and plains, in vary'd forms, 

His pow'r and wisdom show; 
Yc beasts, and birds, and creeping woi»8, 

Praise him that made you 9o. 

4 
Ye boist'rous storms pf various kinds, 

Or zephyrs gently blown; 
Ye trees and shrubs, in concert join, 

To praise the Lord alone. 

5 
Let all the sons of Adam's race, 

Of ev'ry birth and blood, 
Proclaim abroad redeeming gra^e 

And praise th' eternal God. 



J 
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6 
Let nature join ^ith homan art 

To praise a Savior's love, 
Who keeps our sools all nigh his hearty 

And carries them above. 



377. L. M. S. Streeter. 

The ascriptions of praise to the Lamb. Rev. v. 

11^X3. vi. 9, 10, 

LO9 what enraptur'd songs of praise 
Resound thro' heav'n to Christ the Lambl 
Adoring angels on him gaze, 
And swell the golden tromp of fame! 

Ten thousand times ten thousand stand, 
Thousands of thousands spirits bright, 
^'Around the throne, and to him bend, 
* £nrob'd in life's primeval light. 

3 
Worthy they sing, is Christ the Lamb, 
Of wisdom, riches, blessing, pow'r, 
And honor, glory: he was slain 
To save from sin for ever more. 

4 
Again a countless, mingled throng. 
All clad in white, palms in their hands, 
Of ev'ry nation, kindred, tongue, 
Unite with the angelic bands. 

5 
Salvation to the Lamb they cry. 
That sits upon the shining throne; 
Who once for sinful men did die, 
TAat be might s^eX au& Wwi^Wvctc^ V^\sc<^. 

h. 



Hoianna! all hare join'd the song, 
In heaT'ii, in earth, and in the seas; 
SalDotion sounds from ev'ry tongue. 
Id swelling notes of ceasf 1ms praise! 

378. L. M. S. STKBBTta. 

NOW to the Lord who built the sklei 
Let );rat«fu) songs of praise arise; 
By all that dwell heoeBlb the sun, 
Now be his grace ia concert songt 

Far as the rolling planets voTa 
He spreads his mercy and his love; 
Thro' et'tj land, and ev'ry clime, 
His wond'rous woiks of goiodn^s sUj^e. 

3 
So let his goodness be espress'd, 
From anrth to south, from east to vest, 
And cT'ry living thing adore 
His nune, while sua and buiod eaduite- 

379. C. M. S. Strektbk. 



JOIN ei'ry heart and et'ry tongne, 
And sing Jehovah's praise; 

Come, sboat tha wonders of his lofc^ 
Thevicfries of his graeel 

■* a 

Far as the drcait of the sua 
Me nakes his mercy kaowu-, 
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To ev'ry soul thro' ev'ry land 
He sends his blessings down. 

3 

So let his sweetest praises sound, 
By all, thro' ev'ry clime; 

While moon and stars reflect their lighj^ 
Or suns propitious shine. . 



380. S. M. S. Streeter^ 

The same. 

A JOYFUL song to God 
' Now let our voices raise; 
His wond'rous works and boundless love 
Do well demand our praise. 

He giires ns wholesome food 

And richest draughts of wine; 
And life, thro' ChrisVs redeeming bloody 

Immortal and divine. 

3 

So let us sing his praise 

While life and being last; 
Then taste those beatific joys 

Which cannot be express'd. 



381, L. M. S. Streeter. 

Universal praise. Psalm 148. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, all nature join^ 
In tuneful melody divine; 
Let the broad universe around, 
Jtt various ways, bU ^xa\s«!& souiv^s 



Aoftels on gratefnl pinloDS mora 
And siog bis praise in worlds aboTeJ 
And Seraphs as ye buvrr round 
Swell till ye raise the bigheat sonnd. 

'3 
All round tbe earlb more swiftif rnn 
And flame his praise, ye moon and snn; 
Ye sf arrj t>Khls, of twinkling rays, 
Spaikk in ei'ry gleam his praise. 

4 
Streak out his praise ye orient beams, 
And brighter sbine, ye noon-tide flames^ 
And darkness, as you creep alung, 
"Whisper to him a grateful song. 

5 
Ye heaf'n of beav'ns aloud proclaim 
His swelling praise, in lofty strunsj 
And rolling billows, as ye rise, 
Sound it rcspontif « thro' the skies, 

6 
Yc dragons, with tremendous roar, 
Unite and sing bis matchless pow'r} 
And finny tribes, that cut the seas. 
Raise thro' the wat'ry world bis praise. 

7 
Resound his praise, ye thunders high. 
Ye lightnings, Sash it through tbe sky; 
And stormy winds, and raging fire, 
Rain, hail, and snow, in praise conspire. 

8 
Ye \<Jtf hills and mountains, praise^ 
WitM^wling wilds and fruitful trees; 
And teeming fields, and nie%do'w« f,%'j. 
With murmuTing itreamSj iep«%i Oxe \vi- 
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9 
Ye beasts, of eVry size and name, 
Of various kinds, %oth wild and tatne; 
Ali creeping things and flying birda. 
Unite to praise the »ot^ reign Lo^d. 

10 
Ye kings and jcidges of the earth, 
And people of more humble birth; 
Both male and female, oM and young, 
Praise, praise Jehovah in your song. 



882. L. M. Kneelakd. 

Praise to God» 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings floi 
Praise him, all creatures here below: 
Praise him for all that he hath done; 
Praise God, JehoTah, in your song. 

2 
Praise him who spread the starry sky, 
And fix'd those orbs of light on high; 
Who made the air, the earth, and seas, 
And bound them all by firm decrees. 

3 
Praise him who fixM ali nature's forms; 
Made man and beast, and creeping worms; 
Fish of the sea, and fowls of air; 
And feeds them ail with plent'ous fare. 

4 
Praise him who sent his Son to die, 
To raise oilr souls to God on high; \^ 
To endless joy in realms above'. 
Praise^ praise, O ptais^i tt^Go^ oi 1*qv v.\ 
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363. S. M. KN£EtAND» 

Worthy is the Lamb &c. Rev. y. 12^ 13. 

WORTHY the Paschal Lam^l 
In Jevory that was slain; 
From sin to save rebellious cnao^ 
And set him free from paio. 

Riches and powW be giv'nj 
Wisdom and honor too; 
Blessing and strength^ preserv'd in heav^n^ 
■ And glory e?er nei^, 

3 
These seven notes of prai^ci ^ 

Shall on the Savior i^oll; p 
In heaven's joy-inspiring lajrs^ 
From ev'ry liYiiig soul. 

4 
All creatures high' and low, 
In heav'n, and earth, and seasj 
Shall strife the Savior's love to shoikr^ 
And to exalt his praise. 

394. L. M. S. Ballov. 

Pnuse. 

LET God alone \s^je endless praise. 
Who sent his Holy Child^ of light; 
To turn oar hearts from sinful ways^ 
And set our wHnd'ring feet aright* 

He giVaiiu hope, he gives us faltb^ 
And eye& that we miay clearly aee\ 
To shun the blind and* dismal pttl\i 
QfdArknesSy vice, and taaity. 
t9 
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jfife gWes us life, he gives us Iotc, 

And comfort, peace, and strength; and wing 

Of faith, to soar to worlds above. 

And view the joys of faeav'nly things. 

385. L. M. Turner. 

A call to Thanksgiving and Praise. 

NOW to our God let praises rise, 
From all that dwell below the skies; 
Throughout the earth his love proclaimi 
With joys eternal in his name. 

2 
Know that the Lord is God alone^ 
No rival fills th* eternal throne; 
We are the creatures of his hand, 
Our form and frame his praise demand. 

3 
We are the people of his care, 
His sheep who feed in pastures fair; 
The objects of his tender love 
Supply *d with blessings from above. 

4 
Into his earthly temple come, 
And raise the anthem and the song; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire. 
The bosom glow with sacred fire. 

5 
For God in endless goodness reigns, 
And mercy, truth, and love maintains; 
Nor time, nor years, nor measur'd space^ 
Canfiocs tbe blessings of his grace* 



i»i 
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386. C. M. Kneeland. 

Redeeming grace. 

W shall my in ward joys arise 

nd burst into a song; 

vent'rous notes shall reach the skies, 

''bile pleasure tunes my tongue. 

2 
seming grace is all my theme, 
'^bich doth proceed from God; 
re to speak in Jesus' name, 
nd spread his truth abroad. 

3 
ransom' d shall rejoice to hear 
he Spirit's mystic doTe 
;]aim aloud, from year to year, 
Savior's boundless love. 

4 
s shall take our spirits home, 
o dwell with God on high; 
ic shall dwell on ev'ry tongue, 
nd praises fill the sky. 



387. L. M. H. Ballou. 

Praise. 

W let all nature join to praise 
Lord, who did its fabric raise; 
sun, and moon, and stars combine, 

to their Maker's honor shine. 

2 
forests, hills and groves rejoice, 
le mojrm'ring runnels raise their voice; 

birds sit on their boughs, and %\w^ 
honors of their heaVnly 1ii.\i^%* 
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3 
Ye floods, that break npon the shorc^ 
Teach man to wonder and adore; 
Ye winds, that hurry thro* the land, 
Confess the pow'r of Wisdom's havdv 

4 
Thunders, that roll along the sky. 
Hoarsely, proclaim his honors high; 
While beasts and worms of er'ry Bite^ 
Declare their Maker good and wbe. 

5 
More subtle pow'rs, in ndtdre foilii#^ 
Shall cause his honors to abound; 
While Tital springs of nature plajr, 
They shall their Maker^s poWr diffplfty. 

Man's reason too shall mount dd higb^ 
His lofty song shall nerer die; 
He shall his louder notes prblonfg', 
With deathless hoilors in his song. 



388. C. M. SiTEKCAiDr. 

He is a refiner's fire, &c. Mai. iii. 2. 

THE Lord hath cometrom hills of light. 

And who can now abide? 
He'll put his cruel foes to flight, 

And conquer lust and pride. 

His love is like refiner's fife; 

His grace like fuller's soap; 
Infinite goodness doth conspire 

To blast each wicked hope. 

Jn holy fire must «l\V Xi'i U^^^^ 
'^^ke gold aiid &\V^ei coVa\ 
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From filth and dross be purify'd, 

To make their graces shine. 

4 
When from the fire the gold returns, 
' And leaves the dross behind; 
(While nought but dross th^ furnace burns) 

The gold is well refin'd. \ 

So God will purge th&.sons off men; 

His fire they must endure, 
To cl(*anse their souls from guilt and sin. 

As Christ the Lord is pure. 

389. C. M. Kneeland. 

Christy the sure Foundation. 1 Cor. iii. 11<— 15. 

NO sure foundation can be laid. 

But that which Christ did lay; 
And mprtals need not be afraid 

That this will e*er decay. 

2 
On this foundation christians build, 

Thro' faith in. Christ the Lord; 
And all who are in working skill'd 

Receive a great reward. 

3 
But those who build with wood and hay 

Will rue their fruitless cost; 
The fire will take their works away, 

And they shall suffer loss. 

4 
Yet shall the losing man be saf'd, 

By grace In time to come; 
The fire that did his bnildlng laie 

Shall waft hia spirit home. 
♦28 
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390. L. M. Knebland. 

His fan is in his hand, &c. Math. iii. 12. 

THE Lord who hold»the gospel faa 
Will all tho fields of oature scan; 
Will ttuly purge his threshing floor^ 
And e?'rj com of wheat restore. 

2 
The wheat into his garner place, 
As trophies of his sov'reigu grace; 
The chaff, by wind, shall all retire^ 
Or be CQnsQm'd with quenchless fire. 

3 
As wheat the sons of men do grow^ 
l^rom nature's stock, with sin and wo; 
But ere the soul is gathered in, 
It must be cleansed froin guih and sin: 

4 
The wind of grace must then display, 
And drive the chaff of sin away; 
To be consumed with fervent heat, 
Lest it should mingle with the wheat. 

6 
Thus precious ^souls are purify'd, 
And with their God they shall reside; 
Instead of chaff, they now are blest 
"With whitened robes of righteousness. 



39r. h, M. Kncelamo. 

The voice of one crying in the wilderness, 

IIARK! from the wilderness, and hear^ 
A voice proclaims a kingdom near: 
-Prepare the wayl Ae l*ot^V& \vv^M 
A Sarior comes V smg^ ^wfe^^A^V 
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The lowest Tales shaill now ascefldy 
And highest hills shall hu^mbl^ bend; 
The crooked paths shall all be straight, 
And rough ways sroo^h the LoMt will Aink^. 

3 
Repent, therefore, of all ^otr sidy 
With wate^ make your bodies cleaatj 
In token of that richer grace, 
Which sanctifies the human raee.^ 

4 
With water I indeed baplii^e, 
Repentance preach to you likewise, 
That fruits of loTe yoo forth mtty bring, 
To welcome your expected King. 

6 
For after me shall Shtlbh codie, 
(A light to guidef the Oentiles home) 
He shall baptize you all with fire; 
And ev'ry soul shall him admire. 



392. C. M. Kheelanb. 

Tiie Lord JesiYS shall be revealed from heaven in flam* 
iiig fire, &c. 2 Thes. i. 7, 8. Jude 14, 15. 

CHRIST shall descend in flaming fire, 

From heav'n, behojd! he comes! 
lie taketh vengeance, (holy ire) 

On all the sinful ones. 

The carnal mind, of vain desire. 

Shall sure destruction see; 
;^pthing can dwell in hea? '0ly fire 

Put perfect purity. 
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3 
Tbe sentence now is past oa all, 

CoiiTlncing air of sin; 
They at his feet will humbly fall. 

And all themselTes condemn. 

4 
But Christ sustains the sinking sonl 
\ Who knows no help beside; 
His grace shall renoTate the whole — 

For them he groan*d and dj'd. 

5 
All sinfal men who know not God, 

The gospel disobey; 
Mast now be wash'd in Jesus' blood, 

To put their sins away. 

6 
Their souls are reconcii'd to God, 

Whene'er the trdth they find; 
The fire of his eternal word 

Consumes the carnal mind. 



393. C. M. Kneeland. 

Behold, the day cometh that shall bum as an oTeOj 

&c. Mai. iv. 1. 2. 

THE day of God shall sorely come, 

And like an oven burn: 
The proud, yea, e?'ry wicked one, 
Shall unto fuel turn. 

2 
The mighty day shall them consume; 

Thus saith the Lord of hosts; 
Their root and branch, shall find no room 
la all tbe sacred coas\B. 



Kt%JkJ- 
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Tea, pride, aod wrath, and carnal miod^ 

God's only potent foes; 
Shall surely their destruction find|- 

Whene'er the oven gJows. 

4^ 
These are the enemies of'Godi 

The cause of sin and wo; 
They sure must fall beneath his rodj. 

And to destruction go. 

5 
But all that lore my holy namey^ 

And bow before thy face; 
Shall then be freed from moral pain^ 

By Christ' s= atoning grace. 

6 
Yea, loTe, and mercy, justice pure^ 

Those darling sons of light; 
The glowing furnace shall endure, 

And shine for e?er brights. 



394. L. M. KneeiiAN]^. 

All manner of sins shall be forgiven, &c. Mark ifi. 

28, 29. Isa, Ivii 16. 

ATTEND and hear the sacved word, f 
Which Jesus spake (the lifing Lotd^ 
Unto the murm'ring Pharisees^ 
Whom miracles did sore displease* 

All kinds of blasphemy and sin. 
Where withso'er they shall blaspheme, 
Shall be forgiven unto men. 
That they maj surely Qfe obUiii. 
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3 
But the Tile wretch who shall abuse 
The Holif Spirit^ or my lore; 
Hath not forgiyeness to the age, 
Id which a recompense is made. 

4 
They shall receive in all their sin, 
A recomi^ense of guilt and pain; 
The judgment long shall all endure^ 
Whose sinful hearts are so impure. 

5 
But Christ in mercy will return; 
(For should his vengeance always bum, 
Spirits of men would surely fade; 
The souls would shrink which God hath made.) 

He'll raise the bouX from deep distress, 
And clothe it with his righteousness; 
Blasphemous sins shall be forgiv'n, 
And lansom'd souls be brought to hea?'n. 



305, L. M. KneslAnd. 

Qhristy the propitiation for the sins of the whole 

World. 1 John ii. 2. 

AWARE! my soul! away, thy fears! 
And put a cheerful courage on; 
The Mediator now appears, 
T' atone for all thy follies done. 

He is thy Advocate and King; 
Propitiator, all in one; 
Eternal life is his to brings 
For all thy sins he dotbL atone. 
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3 
And not for thee, alone, did he 
Propitiation make for sin; 
The Father gave his Son, to be 
Complete saWation for all men. 

4 
He renovates the sinful soul, 
And sanctifies It by his grace; 
His mere J doth embiace the whole^ 
Yea^ e?'ry soul of Adam's race. 



396. C. M. Kneblanb. 

Fear hath torment. 

SHALL slaTish fear torment my sonl^ 

Of terror fill my mind; 
Since love doth all my thoughts control^ 

And Jesus is so kind. 

Can I ^distrust a God of lore? 

Will he forsake my soul? 
While all my nerves dependent move^ 

Can 1 my wants control? 

3 
I surely cannot cease to want 

For raiment, drink, and food; ^ 
And tho' my portion may be scanty 

Shall I distrust my God? 

4 
^hese fears proceed from want of faitk 

And confidence in God; 
Tormenting ev'ry soul, which saith^ 

/ dread his hsavij^ rodl 
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5 
O slavish fear! be banbh'd hence! 

No more ii^fest my soul; 
JehoTah is my sore defence; 

He doth my steps control. 



t- 



397. P. M. JiLN^EMNj). 

God aU in aU. 

I SING the gospel day, 
When Christ shall finish sin; 
His wond'.rottfi Ioto display, 
And conquer'd rebels briiig: 

They prostrate fall, 

And humbly own, 

That God— alone— 

Is all in all! 

4 
The Sa?ior Christ must reign 
Till all his foes submit; 
And, being freed from pain, 
Shall worship at his feet: 

Shall prostrate fall, 

And humbly own. 

That God — alone — 

Is all in all. 

3 
Then death itself shfllll die, 
And life triumphant reign; 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt, and pain. 

Prostrate they fall, 

And humbly owtk^ 

That God— aVoxiii— 

Is all in ail. 
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4 

Then Christ shall subject be 
To him who reigns above; 
And e?'ry creature see 
Complete in heaT'nly lo?e: 

Shall prostrate fail, 

And humbly own, 

That God — alone — 

Is All in All* 



398. L. M. //. Ballou. 

hrist's Sermon on the Mount: or blessings pro- 
nounced upon various characters. Matthrv. i. &c« 

iLESSED are they, in spirit poor, 
IT ho have no righteousness in store, 
hey needy call on Christ, their Lord, 
.nd hea?'uly grace is their reward, 

2 
lessed are they who sigh and mourn, 
(fr soon their comforts shall return: j 
lest are the meek, to them is seal'dy 
he earth with eir'ry fruitful field. 

3 
(lessed are they who hungry pine, 
or righteousness and truth divine; 
JTho thirst for waters from aboye; 
hey shall be fill'd with heav'nly love. 

4 
lessed are they who mercy show, 
hey shall obtain like mercy too: 
lessed are they whose hearts are pore, 
od they shall see, his word is sure* 

29 



I 
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5 
Blessed are they who striTc to shun 
The path of carnage, warriors run; 
Who quench the fire of growing strife. 
And run the path that leads to life. 

6 
They shall be cali'd the sons of God, 
Clean they are wash'd in Jesus' blood; 
Joint.heirs with Christ, they are posses$*d 
Of crowns of joy and righteousness.* 



399. L. M. H. BaItLOU. 

The same. Verse 10, &c. 

BLESSED are they #ho suffer pain 
And ev'ry loss for Jesus' name; 
Victorious crowns to them are giv'n, 
And endless life laid up in heav'n. 

Blessed are they whom men rerile. 
And strive their characters to spoil, 
Falsely accuse, for Jesus' sake, 
And cruel oaths against them take; 

3 
Blessed are they, they may rejoice, 
And gladly shout with lifted voice; 
For heav'nly joys are their reward. 
They dwell forever with the Lord. 

4 
So persecuted they of old. 
Prophets whoheav'niy visions. told; 
They disapprov'd the grace divine^ 
Which in their testimonies shine. 



339 
400. L. M. . H. Ballov. 

The sermon continued. Verse, 13". 

LET the disciple of the Lord 
Remember well his Master's word; 
Ye are the salt, the Savior saith, 
To saTe the earth by richest faith. 

But if the salt Its savor lose. 
Ye my redeemed will refuse; 
When loTe is cold and faith is small. 
The feeble saint will surely fall — 

3 
Ye are the light the Savior saith, 
To bring the world to saving faith; 
A city on a hill, to show 
Where travellers may safely go. 

4 
Bot why should light obscured be? 
Who by such lighf can ever see? 
Let ev'ry light, then, clearly shine, 
That all may see the truth divine. 



401. C. M. H. BALLoy. 

Tlie same* Verse 17, &c. 

THE Lord of life was oft accus'd, 

Of breaches of the lam; 
And thus the hypocritic Jews 

His imperfections saw. 

Bnt listen to the word he spake, 
Think not, saith he, I came 
CommaDdmeats of the law to bieaiV, 
Bat to fuifii the same. 
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3 
No, not one item e'er shall pass, 

Till all fulfilled are; 
So shall the triumphs of my grace, 

The awful breach repair. 

4 
Then reconcilement shall be made, 

And men the law shall loye; 
From all, obedience shall be paid, 

In Zion that's abo?e. 



402. L. M. H. Ballou. 

To be dismissed with a blessing. 

FROM worship now thy church dismisg, 
But not without thy blessing, Lord; 
O may we taste the sacred bliss. 
And meditate upon thy word. 

Deep rooted in each honest heart, 
Thy word of truth, O may it grow! 
Much fruit of lore may it impart. 
Where all the gospel graces flow* 

3 
Oft may these pleasant scenes return, 
When christians meet to worship thee; 
Where zeal and lo^e with ardor burn. 
There may thy children joyful be. 

4 
And when these pleasant scenes are pas^, 
Unto thyself, O may we come, 
Wh< re vast assemblies meet at last. 
In Ziorif our eternaV Viom^. 
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403. S. M. Kneelahj 

Benediction^ 

THY benediction, Lord, 

Upon us now bestow; 
O bless as wiAi thy sacred word, 

That we thy truth may know. 

t 

Impress upon each mind, 

The truths we now have heard; 
And that we may saWation find^ 

May each the same regard. 

3 

Now unto God on high, 

Be glory ever giv^n: 
O fit our longing souls to fly, 

And dwdl with thee in hea?'n. 



404. C. M. Kneeland. 

Blessing. 

SEND down thy ^blessing. Gracious Lord^ 
And tune our hearts to praise; 

Help as thy goodness to record, 
Which lengthens out our days* 

The blessing of the Father, Son, 

And Holy Ghost be gi?'n; 

The three who do unite in one: 

And record keep in hea?'n. 

3 
O grant us all thy saYing grace, 

To run the heav'oly road — 
Tone cf^ff heart to sing thy -j^tSi^^c^ 
Mjr Savior and my God. 

* 29 
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405. L. M. S. Str£et£R. 

3enediciir>n. 

LORD, while we've worshipp'd in thj Tiew, 
Th} '.vords distill' d like heavenly dew; 
Th) doctrine, to our souls, has been 
Like gentle show'rs of falling rain. 

Now in thy mercy, Lord, iippart 
A benediction to each heart; 
Keep us from sin, Almighty Lbrd^ 
Help us to meditate thy word. . 

3 
In morning, noon, and e?'ning damp, 
Be to our path a shining lamp; 
Until our spirits leave this clay, 
And soar aloft to endless day, 

^406. P. M. Turner. 

Close of Service. 

KIND Lord, before thy face, 

A gain, with joy, we bow, 

For all the gifts and grace, 

Thou dost on us bestow; 
Our tongues would all thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

Here, in thine earthly house, 

Our joyful souls have met; 

Here paid our solemn vows. 

And felt our union sweet: 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim^ 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

Thy truth like oi^lme^V ^\v^^ 
Hath breath' d8L chovc^ \^«Ivcb»\ 
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Thy light, divinely spread, 

Hath broke the darksome gloom: 
F/Or this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors of (hy name. ^ 

4 

Now may we dwell in peace, 

Till here again we come; 

And may our love increase, 

Till thou shalt guide us home: 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

407* li. M. Kneeland. 

C losing of Service . 

NOW, Lord, once more thy church dismiss, 
Who've tasted here the sacred bliss. 
Which thou dost plent'ously Afford 
To those who meet to hear thy word. 

O may we treasure in our hearts 
The truths the Savior now imparls, 
Who, from the lucid courts above. 
Sends down the tokens of his love. 

3 
lie, like the glorious sun of light, 
Dispels the darkness of our night; 
And on .his church effulgent beams 
The light of life in lucid streams. 

4 
O may he shine £rom pole to pole, 
Illuminate each darken'd soul; 
From north to south, from east to west, 
And make all nature richly blest. 
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V 

408. 3. M. H. Ballou. 

Jesus is the way. 

I WILL adhere no more 
To what traditions say; 
Nor wander lost as heretofore, 
For Jesus is the way! 

I've wander' d all the night, 
-Without a gleam of day; 
Bat now have found a heav'nly light, 
For Je6 us is the wayl 

3 
My foes shall striTe in vain, 
^Mj jonrney to delay; 
AhaJi the prize of glory gain, 
For Jesus is the way! 

4 
He, like a heav'nly son, 
Mak^ a divine display; 
My feet, with joy shall constant rnn, 
For Jesus is the way! 



409. C. M. //. Ballou. 

Jesus is the light. 

I SHALL no more in darkness roam, 

Nor walk in gloomy night; 
The Lord my God, he makes my noon^ 
And Jesus is my Light! 

2 
What great deli?' ranee I haye foand, 
'Twsks by Jehovah's mighty 
He bath my soul witVimeic^ cxo'V'd^^^ 
And Jesus is my JLightl 
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3 
Ho more shall doubts and darkness rise, 

To put my hope to llight; 
The Lord hath open'd both mine ejcs, 

And Jesus is my Light! 

4 
Nor will I imt when in the field, 

Oppos'd with rage and spite; 
I baye an armor which I wield, 

And Jesus is my Light! 



410. S. M. H. Ballou. 

Jesus is the life* 

« 

NOW death shall conquer'd be, 

And sin shall end in strife; 
Salvation gain the victory, 

Fov Jesus is the Life! 

2 

The law condemns no more. 

Kind mercy ends the strife; 
The soul redeem'd shall God adore. 

For Jesus is the Life! 

3 

The second death shall yield. 

The beast shall cease its strife; 
My God in arms shall take the field, 

For Jesus is the Life! 

4 

Sin, death, and pain is o'er. 

Here ends old Adam's strife; 
In him we sin and die no more^^ 

For Jesus is the Life! 
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ADDITIONAL HYMNS, NOT IN THE FIRST 

EDITION. 

411. L. M. Kneeland. 

Contentment. 

SACRED peace! contentment sweet! 
Thy calm repose inspires my tongue; 
While music doth her numbers beat. 
To thee alone I'll raise my song. 

Blest with thine all-supporting charm^ 
The needy poor have quick relief; 
Without the aid of thy kind arm, 
The rich are fill'd with wo and grief. 

3 
The absence of our bosom friends, 
Thy sacred presence well supplies; 
Thy heav'niy wisdom condescends 
To gife us hope that never dies. 

4 
jN^ot all the riches of the east, 
Nor all the gems of worldly fame, 
Can spread so rich or sumpt'ous feast, 
Or gi?e to man a nobler name. 

5 
O hea?'nly gem of sweet content! 
Let me but know and feel thy charms; 
Millions may be by others spent. 
While I rest safely in thine arms! 



412. L. M. S. Thompson. 

The vanity of earthly objects. 

THE trifling joys tVus '^otX^ ca.Ti %vh^^ 
A thirsty soul cau ntfct sxiVV^^''* 
A «ouJ, which bovcs, l\vto» %t^cfc> Vo\vh%, 
In realms of bliss be^o\idl>aft«>>s^l* 
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iTet, O my God^ I would not slight, 
The smallest of thy gifts to me; 
The least doth giye me some delight, 
And shews thy mercy rich and free. 

3 
My friends, my health, my daily food — 
All blessings gi?en here below; 
Proclaim aloud that Thou art good—* 
Thy goodness all the world shall know*. 

4 

• 

But O, it is a greater joy. 
To feel my heart is reconcil'd; 
To know thou wilt my sins destroy, 
And claim me as thy ransom'd child. 

5 
In thee, dear Lord, I stand compMe, 
It is enough — I want no more! 
Prostrate I fall before thy feet, 
And all thy boundless love adore. 

6 
Hence then, ye trifling joys, depart! 
Joys, transient as the fading flower; 
Jesus the Savior claims my heart, 
'Tls his by purchase, Ioyc, and power. 

413. C. M. S. Thompson. 

Invitation. 

YE favorM children of the Lord, 
Ye lo?'d, yc ransom'd race; 

Come, listen to the cheering word 
Of our Immanuel's grace. 

O comet aiietid the Savioi^s caW, 
He only Jifc can give; 



» 
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His gracious Toice, proclaim'd to all^ 

Is^ '^ Come, belieTe, and liye." 

3 
But man, regardless of his words. 

From Jesus doth depart; 
The joyful sound no life affords 

His unbelieving heart. 

4 
Hasten, O God, that glorious day, 

In thine own plan designed, 
When thou wilt take the veil away 

From each benighted mind. 

5 
Then sinners shall, with grateful hearts, 

The Savior's name adore; 
And carnal mind, with subtle arts, 

Shall tempt their souls no more. 

414. P. M. S. Thompson. 

Confidence in God. 

CALM, my soul, behold thy Savior! 
This blest thought shall joy impart; 
Tho' by all the world forsaken, 
That he bears me on his heart. 

2 
What tho' all the world are preaching, 
'' Death shall reign forever more;" 
I'm instructed by hi% teaching, 
That its reign shall soon be o'er. 

3 
Gracious God! let no delusion, 
Of the earthy, carnal man, 
Draw me from this gtawA con^xxwyc^^ 
From thine own eternal pVati. 
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Sec, in Christ all things created, 
This was God's eternal plan; 
In him, all are reinstated, 
Sacred Head of e?'ry man! 

O for such transcendant goodness, 
May each soul in concert rbe; 
In melodious, grateful anthems^ 
Sound his praises to the skies. 

415. P. M. S. THOMfsoN. 

Dedication. 

O THOU^ whose presence fills unbounded space. 
Thou only Source of life, of truth, and grace; 
Before whose rad'ent throne the angels fall. 
And worship thee fu» sov'reign Itord of alU 

2 
Immortal Fountain of the human soul. 
From which ten thousand streams of blessings roll; 
With thankful hearts we bow before thy throne. 
And dedicate this house, to thee alone« 

3 
Wik thou, who dost supreme in glory reign. 
Thou, whom the heav'n of heav'ns cannot contain. 
In very deed sucb condescension show^ 
To dwell with mortals in a world of wo? 

4 
Thou wilt, eternal praises to thy name. 
And kindle in their hearts a sacred flame: 
When they shall hear, upon the gospel plan. 
Thy universal love to fallen man. 

5 
And O, may all who meet to worship here, 
Be fiird witii love, instead of slavish fear; 
May each adore that God of boundless grace, 
Who sanctifies and saves the Uumaxv Ta,c^. 

30 
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Come, from the wildetuesa ....... 110 

Come, join in sacred 9(mg9 - 208 

Come, let us join in grateful songs ..... 353 
Come, let us join in sacred songs ..... 56 

Come, let us Jnin in worship true 335 

Come, let us raiiie our voices hi^ .... 50 

Come, pleasant youtli, E(.c. 306 

Come, saints, and drop a tear --.... 107 
Come, lin^a Savior's pow'r ..-..-.T! 
Come, sinnem, dry your tears .... . - 1' 
Come, then, O my soul, gic. - - . - - - " " 
COTOmunion with our frieniB, &c. . - - - " 
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Ftige. 
Gonsummate wisdom dwells, &c« ..... 19 

Goald I but raise my notes so high .... 21f 

Dark unbelief strange arrows ftngv .... 153 

Dear Lord, behold thy children, &c. . . . - 339 

Dear Lord, behold thy servants, &c. .... 336 

Dear Shepherd didst thou cUe ...... 393 

Death, like a eruel tyrant, rei^s ..... 337 

Did Christ, Immanael die -• 63 

Did heavenly Wisdom give to man ..... 165 

Do wn to the wilderness • - 111 

Ere time commenc'd, &c. ........ 371 

Except the Lordhthe house. Sec 9 

Far better 'tis to go 333 

Farewell, a sad and long farewell 333 

For thy great glory mighty Lord 36 

From cruel dei^ no age is free 33S 

From God th* inimortal spirit came - - - . . 340 
From Jesse's root a Branch did rise .... 66 
From worldly noise I would retire ..... 397 
From worship now thy church, &c, . . • -. 340 

Gird on thy sword &c ...48 

Give thanks to God for he is good .... - 351 

Glory to God on hi^ - '. . . 138 

God, by his wisdom, &c. ........ 34 

God caus'd his light to shine 87 

God in each attribute is love 13 

God reveal'd his great salvation 88 

God's power and wisdom do agree .... 39 

Go, saith a risen Sa^r, go 30 

'' Go, search the fields of natui«, &c 178 

Go, traverse all the world around 17 

Grace, 'tis a sweet, &c. 304 

Grant us avisit, dearest Lord 310 

Great God, before thou rent the vail - . - - 150 

Had J the tongues of men -. 189 

Had Jesus taught the ancient Jews - - . - 375 
Hail! all-victorious Lamb of God ..... 64 
Hail! King Immanuel, &c. ----.-. 63 

ifarfc/ aglad voice, &.C. - 93 

HarJk/ from Uie wilderness, V.C. ---..- '^Sa 

HArki hear the great, V.c. -- .---•- ^ 

Hark! hear the heavenly soun^ --.--- ^ 

^ark,! heap the Savior's caW ----"-" ^ 
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PMge. 
Hear the glad voice! &c. -------- 43 

Hear what a Savior's voice -------88 

How bright is thy example, Lord 132 

How can my soul indiff rent be - 181 

How charming is the graceful sight - - . - 186 
How far Jehovah's love excels ------ 26 

How fast time's hasty moments run - - - - 306 

How glorious was the vision bright ----- 198 

How good^ how pleasant 'tis to see - - - - 187 

How holy is the ground -- 194 

How many blessings we receive ----- 191 

How ofl the tender bloom of May ----- 229 

How rich the blessings were -.----- 58 

How pleasant is the sight --------18r 

How pleasing is the lovely sight - - - - . 194 

How sweet is the union of soult ------ 184 

How transient and how vain ------- 178 

How vain are earthly things ------«. 173 

How vast the love of God -• - . 101 

1 bid farewell to written creeds - 294 

I'd bid my carnal joys farewell - - - ^ . - 213 
If Christ did not possess the power - - - * -155 
If God be love, why should there be - - - - 166 

If sun, and moon, and stars of light ----- 23 

I long my Savior's face to sec ------ 302 

I mourn when friends, &c. .-----,• 233 

In all thy wprk perfection shines - - * - - 12 

in heaven behold, &c. 162 

In songs of highest praise -------- 206 

in the example Jesus gave - ------- 132 

In thine own house, O Lord, &c. .----- 316 

into thy temple, Lord, descend ------ 241 

In union let our voices join ------- 56 

In union let our voices raise - - - - - - r 317 

In Zion let the trumpet blow ------- 264 

I shall no more in darkness roam ------ ?44 

I sing the joyful day --- - 336 

Isingthe joys of heaven ----*---•- 209 

I sing the titles of my Lord 70 

Is man more just than God - 167 

Is not thy promise pledged --.--• - '?>V^ 
J will adhere no more --------- * ^^'^ 

I would exult the Lord my K\ti|( .---«"" 
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Jesuf calls, 1 will adore him 79 

Jesus is knocking ^\. the door •.-..- -98 
Jesus his empire sfiall Extend «--.-. 57 
Jesus, our King, his sceptre sways ----- 51 

Jesus the living Vine ---------- 79 

Join every heart, and every tongue ----- 321 

Joy to the world below -- - 199 

Justice and judgment, &c. -------- 7 

Kind Lord, before thy face 342 

Kind providence, to us impart ------- 254 

Let earth rejoice and nature sing ----- 319 

Let every ear attend ----------80 

Let God alone have endless praise - - - . - 325 
Let not ray heart, O God, be plac'd - . - - - - - 177 

X.et others boast how good they be 190 

Let party names alone --------- 286 

Let the disciples of the Lord - -. - 339 
Let these dear friends, &c. ... - 219 

Like grass of earth our bodies are - - 221 
Lo, from the heaven of the law - - - 54 
-Lo, from the mountains of the law - - 298 
Lo, how the holy prophets feel - . . 86 
Long did our God his plan conceal . - 87 

Lord bless Columbia's happy land - - - 256 
Lord from thy holy hill descend ... 311 
Lord we adore thy bounteous hand - - IGO 

Lord we unite our hearts . - - . 139 
Lord we will labor in thy cause ... 125 

Lord wliat a rage tliy foes are in - - - 288 
Lord what a stupid worm is man ... 174 
Lord while we've worshipp'd, ^c. - - 342 
Lo, sec the brilliant temple rise ... 269 
liO, what a brilliant type divine - - . - 92 
liO, what a pleasant sight .... 188 

• fiO, what a speaking lustre shines - - - 27 
liO, what enraptur'd sOngs of praise - ' - 320 
May sacred heat inspire my tongue - - - 113 
May we thine armor, Lord, put on - - 309 

Mediator^ Son of God 40 

Jlfy body under I mua\.>Lee^ . - - "^^- 
Afy foes declare witVi vNluYito^tw - - Td'^ 
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ul, call home, 6?c. ----- 223 
)ul is fainting fast .... -306 

ml, pemeinber wisdom's road - - 174 

oughts on heavenly, &c. - . . 200 

christians. -praj for nought - . . 308 

iger, Lord, do we despise - - - 140 

>ptal tongue can tell - - - - 159 

ace my starving soul, &c. - . - 133 

:riiice of costly name ... 284 

re foundation can be laid ... 329 

:kle chance, nor pai'tial power - - 18 

jre on earth, &c. - - . . - 119 

ilj, of the Jew 53 

3 the body is but one - - . . 54 

s the day is past and g^e - - - 250 

Waal's prophets cry aloud - - . 288 

leath shall conquered be . - - . 345 

aith and hope abide .... 130 

Sod I see in every thing .... 318 

*11 repine at death no more - - 9Q 

et ail nature join to praise - * - 327 

et our souls rejoice - - - • 124 

et us here enjoy the sign - - » 98 

et us join to praise the Lord - - 238 

jord, onee more, &c. .... 243 

nultitudes assembled are ... ^35 

•n the wings of faith, &c. ... 133 

thilomel attunes her song .... 249 

hall my inward joys arise ... S2T 

halt tlrau hear, my Lord, Sec. - - 248 

he day is far advanced .... 246 

o our God let praises rise ... 326 

o the Lord, O let us raise - • ' • 255 

o the liord who built, &c. . , . 321 

varring armies, &c. - - - - 163 

»e, my soul, &c. . - . . • 296 

Id I sing an equal song . • . . 219 

Id I stretch my thoughts, &c. « ^ 214 

d I strilce some heavenly, &c. ... 21? 

d the scales fall, 8cc. - • • « ^^ 
how were the aons of xa«a - - *^^ 

Ii05v holy just and pure - • * ^ 
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O God of grace, before thy throne . « ^ 314 

O is my heart of marble made ... 184 

O Lord of hosts, &c. 313 

O Lord we bow, &c. - - - , . - 314 

On holy mount Moriah see .... ^Itf 

On Zion*s heavenly hills, &c. - *• i - 91 

O sacred peace! contentment sweet * - 346 

O sinner, turn thine eyes .... 102 

O thou whose presence fills. Sec. ... 349 

Our Father, God, &c. - - - - 311 

O who that mystery, &c. - - - • - 165 

O why should cares, &c 118 

Praise God, from whom, &c 334 

Pruse ye the Lord, &c. .... 323 

Prostrate yourselves, O men . . . - 6r 

Rising from the bed of slumber ... 24$ 

Rivers from Jesus flow 97 

Rivers of grief and sorrow flow - - v - 230 

Salvation, O the darling theme .... 213 

See anticlirist arise . - - - - . 164 

Sec from the ark the mystic dove ... 210 

See Jesus stand with open arms ... 91 

See on mount Calvary ..... 106 

Send down thy blessing, &c. .... 34I 

Shall all the wicked, &c. - - r - ' 60 

Shall slavish fear, &c 335. 

Siuytlike a cruel tyrant reigns .... 168 

Sin, O that monster of the deep ... 181 

So human nature, one and all - - . 224 

Stay me with flagons, dearest Lord . . 95 

Strong is thine hand, &c, - - - 59 

Sweet visions from the Lord - - . - 34 

Ten thousand streams of love ... 127 

That all mankind would go astray - - 26 

That some should perish, Oc - . 289 

The ardent spouse, ^c. . - . - 245 
The best delights the world, ^c. - . - irS 

The day of God shall surely come - - 332 

The dcptlis of wisdom, &c' - - - 13 

The exhortation let us Yieat - - - 142 

The fiTst Almighty Cause - - - - 'JAk 

The Boviiig rays frova "youdet wsxv - * ' *^ 



flie God af glory, 

T%e ^lorimia covenant of ^race 

ITie great Jehovali's mijrbty sway 

■ffte heavenly gem orsweet content 

The heavens deiJtre thy glory, Cfc. 

The house that's built, He. 

The lupocrlte doth faat 

Ttie hypocrite* do often Tait - 

The incredsing joys, Wc. 
The .TeK-3 had eves, Wc. 
The Lord hath come, 3-r. 
The T^ord, his boundless love, ege. 
The Lord in power, Mc. 
The Lord in Zion will prepare 
The Lord in Zion will provide 
The Lord ■• good and kind 
The Lord my shepherd is 
"tht Lord my only shepherd hi 
The Lord of life lias olt accus'd 
The Lord our God is good 
The Lord oar God, C/c. 
The Lord oiu- shepherd, l^c. 
The Lord to Abrahnm did say 
Tite Lord who holds the gospel fan 
The irraJe and Tcmale in the Lord 
The New Jerusalem see 
The passing streams, Wc. 
The prophets came, &e. 
The rivert all which glide along 
The rose of Sharon we behold 
The Savior did our sorrows feel 
These are theminisursof Christ 
The solemn facts, ^i.. 
The times and seasons, Uc. 
The trifling joys this world can pre 
The unchangeable Jehovah saith 
The whole creation owns a God 
"Hie wicked arc a troubled »eti 
The ifinier months, &c. 
Tile vinter of the law is ffOrte 
ne word of revelatiim shines 
'»e word omnilic spake in !!>■?« 
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The words which Jesus spake • - - 31 

The work of Christ, ££fc ... .45 

This is the fast, &fc. 261 

This world how fiill of labor 'tis ----- 189 
Tho' mothers may forgetful prove ----- 43 

Thou great First Cause --- 314 

Thus suith the house of Israel 131 

Thus saith the great, &c. r 280 

Thus saith the mighty God 281 

Thy benediction, Lord 341 

Thy children, Lord, &c. 147 

Thy children, Lord, whom, &c - 148 

Thy knowledge. Lord, &c. -- 25 

Time's empty vapors, &c. 231 

To Christ the Son, &c. 55 

To Jesus let us prostrate fall 14^ 

To me what use are insects made - - - 16 
To thee, my Lord, I bow - - - - 138 
To you that mourn, &c. - - - - 233 

Various systems men, &c. - - - - 272 
We are the offspring of our God - - - 167 
Weep not my friends, &c. - - - • 225 
What boundless wisdom is display'd ■ - - 11 
What can oppose the Lord, &c. - . - *J\ 

What dazzling light, &c. - - - - 68 

What glorious tidings do I hear - - - 85 

What if some men do not believe - - - 136 
What is the cause of moral death - - 160 

Wliat is this within me burning - - - 299 
What joyful tidings do I hear - - . Tt 

What man of sorrow and of grief - - - 108 
What sorrows seize my soul - - - I75 

What sudden glories did surprise - - - 33 
What unknown love is this . . - . 36 
Wha^t was the wormwood, &c. - - - - 103 
What wonders hath Jehovah, &c. - - - 258 
When autumn brings, &c. - - - - 854 

When by faith I see my Savior - - , 300 
When God at first created maxv - - . SIA3 
Wlien God descends, ^-c. - - - -. « \^ 
When God in mercy gs^ve - * * * ^IJ 
''*»en God would 011, &.c* - - - - v 
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I behold the eflPects of sin ... xqq 

. Joseph saw his brethren dear . . 4I 

men set out to run a race - - . 155 

my astonished eyes behold . - - 28 

> nature's wonders I explore • . 15 

1 strangers meet me, &c. ... 291 

I thou dost fast. Sec. .... 262 

I will the eye-lids, &c. - . - - 307 

e myst'ries are, &c. .... 278 

• no benevolence is found ... 195 

i shepherds watch'd, &c. ... 35 

dare adjudge the sons of men - - 129 

dare attempt to sing .... 201 

will regret that Christ, &c. - - - 285 

dl this speed, &c. .... 182 
io not saints an union form ... 192 

ip the Pharisees complain ... 275 

is my heart so cold . . . ^ 301 

should I blush to own - " - - 117 

ihould I doubt, ^e. .... 126 

ihouM we mourn, &c. .... 230 

thus dejected, O my soul ... 116 

;hey who love the Lord, 6fc. - - - 29!^ 

)m, and power, and love - . - 20 

)m and power we see • - • - 29 

joy we hail, &c, 247 

sad surprise, I see .... 108 

strange surprise, &c, «... 109 

ly the Paschal Lamb .... 325 

id fathers, mothers dear ... 304 

! God's building, &c. .... 266 

nded Pharisees, farewell ... 293 

or'd children of the Lord - - - 347 

mble souls proclaim aloud - - - 10 

'ophets and apostles too - - - 59 

IS of Columbia adore .... 257 

ho lament the loss . . ^ . 2S4 
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Ifymns on similar subjects are classed together* 



Of God and nature - - 

Tlie wisdom, power, and goodness of 
God, manifested in Christ the Medi- 
ator and Redeemer 

Provisions of, and invitations to, the 
Gospel Feast .... 

The bread of life, &c. - - - 

The death and sufferings of Christ - 

The church called froiti the wilder- 
ness, &c. - - • - - 

Confidence in God .... 

Faith, hope, charity, and other doctri- 
nal ideas 

The wages of sin is death, &c. 

The union of souls, &c. ... 

Joys of Heaven, &c. 

Consolation to mourners ... 

Occasional hymns .... 

Srror^ detected, &c. ... 

Seeking for light ^d truth, &c. 

Prayer, &c. - - . . - 

Pratse, &c. 

The Gospel Fire . . . - 

Blessing, &c. ..... 

Christ, the Way, &c. - v - 

Additional 



Hymn. Hymn, 
from 1 to 31 



31— «9 

89—1^6 
116—111 
121—151 

131— isr 

137—153 

153—203 
203—223 
223—236 
23^5—263 
263—282 
282— S22 
322—346 
346— 3$3 
363—374 
374—388 
388—398 
398^408 
408—410 
410—415 



THE END, 
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